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SERMON I. 

(PBEACHBD OS ENTEBING A KBW CTTBB.) 

JESUS ONLY. 

1 Cob. ii. 2. 

^or I determined not to know anything among you, save 
Jeeus Christ and Sim crucified. 

rpHB city of Corintli, and its sister city of 
-*" Athens, were the two intellectual centres 
of the old world. 

Whatever was grand and beautiful in painting, 
sculpture, poetry, oratory, and philosophy, traced 
its origin to the influence exercised by these two 
powerful cities of ancient Greece; and although, at 
the time that this epistle of Saint Paul was written, 
the naval and military power of Greece had for 
many years been on the wane, and Bome was the 
mistress of the world, yet far and wide, wherever 

B - 
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men loved refinement and beauty in thonght or 
action, there the intellectual supremacy of Greece 
was acknowledged. Remembering this, it cannot 
but be a matter of interest to us to study the 
principles upon which Saint Paul acted in his 
dealings with the Church at Corinth. 

Saint Paul, who had been educated by one of 
the most learned Babbis of the age, Gamaliel, 
was a man of the most varied and wonderful 
gifts ; the depths of the spiritual, the moral, the 
intellectual, and the physical world were all open 
to him. His mental powers, animated and sus- 
tained as they were by the most fervent zeal, 
were of the very highest order ; and yet we find 
the possessor of these great gifts speaking thus 
to the Church of Corinth : — " And I, brethren, 
when I came to you, came not with excellency of 
speech or of wisdom declaring unto you the testi- 
mony of God j for I determined not to know any- 
thing among you save Jesus Chbist and Him 
crucified. And I was with you in weakness and 
in fear, ana in much trembling. And my speech 
and my preaching was not with enticing words of 
man's wisdom, but in demonstration of the spirit 
and of power, that your faith should not stand in 
the wisdom of men, but in the power of God.^' He 
^aw that the tendency of the Corinthians was to 
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intellectnal pride j that sarrounded as they were 
by all that was beautiful and lovely^ and emascu- 
lated as they had become by indulgence in sensual 
pleasures^ they needed a sterner ministry than 
the utterance of eloquent oratory^ or learned 
appeals to the wisdom of the schools j and so he 
preached boldly and plainly to them the Gross of 
Christ — '' Jesus Cheist and Him crucified'' — and 
God wonderfully blessed and honoured his faith- 
ful ministry. And so^ brethren^ throughout the 
history of the Christian Church, whenever the 
Cross has been Hfted up, and the Gospel fearlessly 
preached, then has the power of the Holy Spirit 
been manifested, and heavenly blessings have 
descended upon the Church; and when, as in 
some of the darker days of Christendom's his- 
tory, Christ and Him crucified was partially for- 
gotten, then infidelity, lukewarmness, and flagrant 
sin, even in high places, showed too plainly that 
apart &om Christ there is no real spiritual life ; 
that it is only as it abides in Him the Christian 
Church enjoys the affection and the love of 
God. 

But now the question arises, in what way does 
the Church set forth Jesus Christ and Him cruci- 
fied ? Not by always harping upon one doctrine, 
as narrow-minded religionists would have it, but 
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by preacliiiig the Gospel of the Kingdom in its 
fullness and entirety. By setting forth Christ as 
the only-begotten Son of Gtod^ who became In-^ 
camate^ that in His own Person He might unite 
the two natures— the human and the divine, and 
so enable ns to regain onr lost inheritance, and 
by feUowship and communion (wondrous mystery) 
with the Son, be united to the Father. By 
dwelling on His crucifixion as the seal He set 
upon His life of sufiering and shame, and as the 
atonement which He offered up for the sins of the 
whole world. By pointing to His resurrection as 
the grounds of our justification. 

Oh I brethren, there are alas those, who, & these 
days of blasphemy and reproach, cry down the 
preaching of our portion of the Catholic Church 
as unscriptural and unsound ; but they who with 
loving and faithful hearts join in her acts of wor^ 
ship, and enter into the true spirit of her teach- 
ing, see that every sacrament, every rite, and 
every ordinance points simply and solely to Jesus 
Christ. Let me illustrate this. 

The Sacrament of holy Baptism, which stands 
on the threshold of our spiritual life, fraught as 
it is with the greatest blessings, regeneration, 
remission of sins and admission into the Christian 
Church, derives its efficacy simply from Ca£i3T, 
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In the beantifiil words of our great Gliristiaii 

poet : — 

''In every Olmrcli a fountain springs 
O'er which th' eternal Dove 
Hovers on softest wings. 
What sparkles in that lucid flood 
Is water, by gross mortals ey'd, 
But seen by Faith, 'tis hlood. 
Out of a dear Friend's side." 

Had not Ghbist loved and died for sinners^ 
Baptism would have been a mockery, a delusion^ 
but now^ it is the embracing with the arms of 
God's mercy, the consecration of our body, soul, 
and spirit, to His service, our enlistment as soldiers 
of the Cross, our being made members of Cheist, 
children of God, and inheritors of the kingdom of 
heaven. 

In the blessed Sacrament of the Eucharist, 
as we kneel before the altar, how the sad scenes 
of our Lord's betrayal, of His agony in the 
garden of Gethsemane, of His crucifixion, rise 
before our minds. How can Chbist and Him 
crucified be more effectually preached than by the 
solemn impressive words of our Communion 
office ? Could the most thrilling, passionate human 
eloquence appeal more to our feelings, or awaken 
more deeply our love, than the broken bread and 
poured out wine which call to remembrance the 
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laceration and piercing of that tender Body, the 
shedding of that most precious Blood ? And what 
could so thorpughly apply to our souls the merits 
of His Cross and Passion, as that wondrous gift 
which we receive in this Sacrament, when in 
answer to our prayers we so eat the Flesh of God's 
dear Son Jesus Christ, and so drink His Blood 
that our sinful bodies are made clean by His 
Body, and our souls washed tiirough His most 
precious Blood and He evermore dwells in us, 
and we in Him ? 

In the ministry of Reconciliation, when the 
priest at the bedside of the penitent sinner declares 
that God forgives his sin, that God accepts his 
repentance, it is indeed a human voice speaking 
and pouring the balm of comfort into the poor 
bleeding heart ; but listen with the ear of faith, 
and &om the far past arise the echoes of Jesus' 
voice ; '' Whosoever cometh unto Me, I will in no 
wise cast out. Come unto Me all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest/' 
It is because Chbist hath died and risen again 
that His servant can point trembUng sinners to 
the Cross and assure them of God's forgiveness. 

And so in all the other offices of the Church, in 
her ritual and ceremonial observances, everything 
points to Christ. In her Sacramental rites of 
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Confirmation, Holy Orders, Penance, Holy Matri- 
mony, in her services appointed for the Burial of* 
the Dead, the Churching of Womto, the Visita- 
tion of the Sick, in the observance of Fasts and 
Feasts, Matins, Evensong, the Penitential Litany* 
Throughout all these, you will find that Christ 
is pre-eminently set forth, and that all blessings 
lure asked, for and through Him. 

Our surpliced choirs tell us of that blessed 
company of Saints who have come out of great 
tribulation, and have washed their robes in the 
Blood of the Lamb. The vestments of pur offici- 
ating priests symbolize the robe of spotless 
righteousness, which Christ gives to every sinner 
who truly comes to Him, and further typify that 
holiness and sanctification of body and soul with- 
out which we dare not venture into the Presence 
of God. The bright hymns of joy, the solemn 
chants of praise, the melodious harmonies which 
ever and anon burst forth in our acts of public 
worship j what are these but the distant echoes of 
the Redemption Song which the glorified saints 
and martyrs are singing before the Throne — the 
Church Militant on earth uniting with the Church 
Triumphant in heaven, in worshipping and ador- 
ing the Lamb ? Oh ! were we not trusting entirely 
to Chbist, did we not believe that we are redeemed 
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through- His most precious Bloody then our 
bright happy anthems and chants should be 
changed to mournful dirges^ for we could not 
sing and shout for joy, if we realized that we were 
hastening to the worm that dieth not^ to the fire 
that is not quenched. And so it is right that our 
services should be hearty and joyous, for so shall 
we be best preparing ourselves for the happy 
worship of heaven, in that world where 

" Tears are ever banished 
And snules have no alloy." 

Thus, in everything, the Church is always pre- 
senting and setting forth to her members Christ 
and Him crucified; is ever building upon the 
foundation which has been laid, which is Chbist 
Jssus. 

But what is necessary for the welfare and 
spiritual life of the Church is necessary for her 
ministers. He who would be a faithful servant 
of dsBiST^s must be full of the Spirit of hia 
Master. 

It is a solemn thing to be entrusted with the 
ministry of reconciliation, to be an ambassador 
from the unseen world. He who undertakes this 
stewardship, finds that he has entered upon no 
light duties, that the Cross is indeed laid heavily 



JH8U8 ONLY. 9 

apon Iiim^ and that a portion of the shame and 
reproach which rested upon his Master will also 
rest upon him. It needs a heart full of patience^ 
fall of love, to preach the Gospel Sunday after 
Sunday, and see one's tender invitations listened 
to like idle, meaningless words, to see those who 
are drifting on to the rock of destruction, paying 
no heed to one's earnest warnings. He who would 
rebuke the world of sin, who would preach the 
Word of truth faithfully and unflinchingly j who 
would endure the cold looks of the lukewarm, 
the open sneers and scoffs of the wicked; who 
would relinquish popularity, firiendship, success, 
and all that is dearest to the heart, for the sake of 
exalting his Lobd, he indeed must be full of the 
Spirit of Christ, must have stood beneath the 
Gross and have there learnt the life of sacrifice. 
It is only as we are in Chbist that we have power 
to preach, that we can strike fire from other 
hearts, that we can carry home to the consciences 
of our hearers the truths that we proclaim. Oh ! 
how can we speak of the joys of believing unless 
we ourselves are living the life of faith ? How can 
we dwell upon the love of OnmsT unless we are 
experiencing that love ? How can we point to the 
Cross unless we have fled there ourselves ? We 
preach the need of Christ ; but none experience 
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that need so much as we who have to preach His 
Gospel — ^when our hearts are burdened with the 
peculiar sorrows of tiie ministry^ and we feel that 
the progress of our work is so slow^ the hearts of 
our people so cold. When, after a daVs anxious^ 

pillow^ almost longing for the quiet rest of the 
grave ; oh ! what comfort there is in confessing 
our troubles to Christ^ in coming unto Him aud 
leaving our troubles at His feet, in drawing fresh 
comfort from His word, fresh strength from His 
example. And it is becaui^e I am convinced that 
it is only as we push all other considerations 
aside, and know nothing else but Jesus Ghsist 
and Him crucified, that we, the servants of the 
Most High God, can expect Him to honour and 
bless our ministry j it is because these are my 
earnest convictions that I have dwelt upon this 
subject to-night. Many of you probably know 
that I am commencing my ministry among you 
this day for the first time. I trust that I shall not 
long be a stranger to you, but that I shall find 
among you kind loving friends, who will.help me 
to bear my burden and to canjr on my labours of 
love. I cannot, dare not, set about my work in 
my own strength, but would ask you to pray 
earnestly for me, as for one who feels his own 
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weakness^ who knows that unless his strengtih id 
supplemented by the strength of God, by the 
support of the Everlasting Arms, that he will too 
surely fail. Plead my cause, then, brethren^ be- 
fore the throne of God, that I may know nothing 
among you save Jesus Christ and Him crucified. 
As I speak, a vision seems to pass before my 
eyes of that happy world where the faithful unto 
death live in the brightness of their Budeemeb's 
Presence. I see the faithful servant of Chbist 
reaping his exceeding great reward. As he 
stands before the Throne, a radiant host of 
heavenly beings, with songs of sweetest melody, 
sweep by> on their missions of love and peaoe^ 
As he gazes upon these happy saints, he sees 
faces beloved on earth, but still more beloved in 
heaven. He marks with joy the finiits of his 
ministry, for many of these are his crown of 
rejoicing; some he has, by the aid of the Holy 
Spirit, brought to the Cross; others he has 
quickened and deepened in their love of Chbist; 
others he has comforted in their sorrows and 
afflictions with the consolations of Jesus. And 
now, as they pass him, they look on him with 
unutterable love, for they can never forget that 
by his faithful ministry he has brought them 
unto their heavenly home. Oh ! if such joy may 
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be mine, brethren; if the ministry whicli com- 
mences amongst you this day be so honoured and 
approved by God^ that I may ha'^e some of you 
for my crown of rejoicings that I may heal some 
broken hearty point some sorrow-laden sinner to 
the Cross of Ch&ist^ and bring home to some 
careless, thoughtless spirit the exceeding pre- 
cioosness of onr dear Losd. K He who can do 
all things enables his weak, sinfal servant* to do 
thisj in that bright world of peace and happi- 
ness, as I look back over the past, tender recol- 
lections of one autmnn evening will come to my 
mind, and I shall bless the Lobd that He ever put 
it into my heart to stand up here in His honse, 
and select as my text, words which by His grace, 
were to give the tone and character to my 
ministry — •'! determined not to know anything 
amongst you save Jssus Chsist and Him cruci- 
fied/' 



SERMON II. 

BEST m JESUS. 

Matt. zi. 28. 

Come tmto me, all ye that lahon/r and are heatfy laden, 

and I will give you rest, 

TF there is one principle which is more deeply 
^ seated in the human heart than any other^ it 
is the longing for rest. This is shewn even in 
the most restless characters^ in those whose lives 
are full of energy and activity, who seem never 
to have, or even^ to wish for, one quiat moment ; 
but could we look into their hearts, we should 
find that they all of them have an intense long- 
ing for rest. The ambitious man, however occu- 
pied he may be in making himself a name, in 
seeking to attain the object of his ambition, looks 
forward to a time, when after that he has obtained 
all that he desired, after that he has made himself 
celebrated, he may go into quiet retirement, well 
satisfied with his fame. The conqueror of nations 



14 8EBM0N n. 

and countries, in the meridian of his most splen- 
did victories, his most glorious triumphs, keenly 
anticipates the coming of peace, when he can 
rest upon his hardly-earned laurels. The physi- 
cian, the lawyer, the merchant, the tradesman, 
all those who are actively engaged in business, 
have always before their eyes that happy time 
when they shall have secured for themselves and 
their families a competence, and can retire from 
the busy scenes of life, to enjoy the result of 
their labours, an old age of undisturbed peace 
and quiet. How seldom these expectations are 
realized I will not now stop to declare. I would 
only point out to you the existence of the longing 
for rest which is seated in every human heart. 

Physically we are so constituted that our exist- 
ence is composed of one period of activity and 
another of repose. Our spiritual nature agrees 
with our physical nature in this — ^that it also 
demands and looks forward to a period of undis- 
turbed rest. There are times and seasons when 
this intense longing for rest asserts itself, when 
the soul is forced to confess that its home is not 
here, and that it has a yearning for something 
which this world can never give. Who is insen- 
sible to the peacefol. quietude of the tranquil 
summer's evening, when, after a hard day'awork^ 
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we are wending our way homewards, the sun is 
gently sinking in the west, the evening star be- 
gins to twinkle in the darkening sky, the flowers 
hang their heads for very drowsiness, and night 
is slowly closing in all around ? Do we not feel 
something within us wHch haraionises with aU 
this, which leads ns to look into the future, and 
to meditate on the time, when our bodies will rest 
in that quiet churchyard we see in the distance, 
«,nd our souls we know not where, but we trust 
with God, far away from this weary anxious 
world, far away from all pain, sorrow, and distress 
— safely anchored at last in the peaceful haven of 
eternal rest ? 

Now, although this longing for rest is implanted 
in every man^s heart, this age in which we live is 
pre-eminently a restless age — ^an age of ceaseless 
progress, unwearied excitement, and rapidly ac- 
cumulating knowledge; of upheaving of all old 
creeds, old ideas, and shaking of all old founda« 
tions — an age of doubt and uncertainty, of peer- 
ing into a dark nnsty future, of nervous energy, 
of impatience of authority — an age in which the 
conflict between light and darkness, good and 
evil, the spirit and the flesh, is being hotly waged 
—an age in which the world is being moulded 
and fashioned auew, and all things are preparing 
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for a great change coming over the earth. Now 
all these are the essential conditions of restless- 
ness, and we are most of us more or less infected 
by this spirit. Some of us are not satisfied 
with the political ideas of onr fathers^ and wish 
for something new. Some of us are discontented 
with the religious worship of the last centuries^ 
and desire more ceremonial and a higher develop- 
ment of ritual. Others feel cramped and fettered 
by the doctrines of the Church, and seek for 
larger and more comprehensive traths. 

This spirit, this restlessness, which, strangely 
enough, is really the consequence of an intense 
longing for rest, is leading men astray, making 
some arrogant, exacting democrats and republi- 
cans ; leading others to attach too much importance 
to the mere externals of religion, or plunging them 
into godless infidelity ; while it seduces unquiet, 
unstable spirits into the communion of the 
Church of Rome, which speciously promises them 
that rest of which they feel they stand in need. 

It is my object to-night to point you to a spot 
where true rest is to be found, and to bid you not 
to look for it in retirement, in solitude, in cessa- 
tion of business, in democratic liberty, in man- 
hood sufiErage, in a magnificent ritual, in the 
severe and sombre simplicity of puritanical wor- 
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ship^ in the most pretentious and attractive reli- 
gion of reason, falsely so called; a Christian 
must look higher than all these, and learn tp 
repose his soul on something nobler, more divine 
than anything this world can give. Listen again 
to the words of my text ; they point you to the 
tauie source of rest. " Come unto me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.*' " AILye that labour and a/re heavy laden JJ 
How many amongst us do these words describe ? 
How many now sitting quietly in this Church, 
although they present a brave front to the world, 
are yet in their hearts labouring and heavy 
laden. Ah 1 brother or sister, who feelest the 
heartlessness of this world, the utter worthlessness 
of its richest gifts, who art distracted with cares 
and anxieties, who art under a deep conviction of 
sin, and knowest that in thyself there is no good 
thing — it is to thee that these words of mercy 
and of pardon come to-night. It is not to the 
self-satisfied Pharisee, the cold-calculating pro- 
fessor, the selfish man of the world who comes to 
GoD^s house and goes through a form of prayer, 
but when he confronts sin and misery in the open 
streets wraps his cloak closely around him, and 
shrinks from contact with his poor sinful fellow- 
beings. It is not to hypocrites whose misery is 

c 
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but the mimicry of grief, the falsehood of the 
tongue, who loudly call themselves 'miserable 
sinners,^ yqt all the while thank God they are 
better than their neighbours. It is not to such 
that thi^ message is given. It is to the poor 
broken-hearted penitent who can raise up no 
prayer to God but the prayer of the Publican, 
'^ God be merciful to me a sinner.'' It is to him 
who can scarce venture into the house of prayer, 
lest his more pious neighbours should look dis- 
dainfully at him and say, " How comes this man 
here V^ — ^who is conscious that he is very far from 
God, that there is scarcely room for repentance in 
his heart, that he has oflfended God too deeply to 
deserve His forgiveness, — who sees nothing but a 
future of awful torment lying before him — who is 
without God, without hope in the world. It is to 
such to-night I have a message. You are the 
xery ones Christ invites to come to Himself : 
"Come,'' He seems to say, "sins, defilement, broken 
promises, outraged vows, and all, and I will give 
you rest," Oh! blessedwords, there is joy, there 
is peace, there is rest for such as you. There is 
One who came to call back the wandering sheep 
to His Father's fold, to invite the prodigal sons 
to return to their forsaken home, to heal the 
broken-hearted, to give liberty to the captives, 
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sight to the blind) to make the lame man leap as 
an hart* It is this Jesus, this loving Son of God, 
this tendeivhearted Saviour, who endured the 
cross and despised the shame, that He might win 
poor sinners like ouraelves to Him. It is He who 
now speaks, who is even now standing without 
knocking at the door of your hearts t ^^ Come,^^ He 
says, '^ All ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest/* 

Ah ! who that knows what it is to labour and to 
be heavy laden, to go through this wilderness with 
a bleeding heart and footsore feet> to *be buffeted 
about by the hard cruel world, to feel the bitter 
pangs of spiritual hunger, the terrible numbness 
of spiritual cold, the utter weariness of soul which 
arises from a deep-seated conviction of sin, the 
complete failure of every effort to rise above one's 
sinful nature; who that is labouring under all 
this, and feels the burden of unforgiven sin bearing 
him down to the ground,, can turn a deaf ear to 
this tender invitation f 

Perhaps there is some one sitting before me 
upon whose ears these words fall with an idle 
sound, who knows not what it is to labour and to 
be heavy laden, who takes the world as it is, and 
although he has to put up with very hard things 
at times, thinks that these words of mine ore 
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foolish^ are calculated to foster a morbid senti- 
inentalism^ to describe feelings wluch do not exist, 
and have a tendency to substitute emotions for 
realities. 

You do not believe in people being under deep 
convictions of sin, in being heavy laden, except 
through their own folly ; you have never felt the 
deep-longing for rest which I have spoken of. As 
you sit meditating these things, let me tell you 
3ome of the secrets of your inner life. If you do 
not labour and are not heavy laden, it is not be- 
cause you have no burden of unforgiven sin press- 
ing you down, or because you are holier and better 
than those poor penitents who feel their need of 
a Saviour. Could you see your soul as God sees 
it, you would tremble with fear, and you would 
shudder with horror. But alas 1 you are like 
the Church of Laodicea, and say, that you are rich 
and increased with goods, and have need of 
nothing, and know not that you are wretched, and 
miserable, and poor, and blind, and naked. You 
\VQ alive to all other men^s faults and dead to your 
own ; even while I have been speaking you have 
been applying these words to your neighbours and 
not to your own self. You have lived so entirely 
to aelf, you have so deadened every virtuous im- 
pulse, by repeated acts of sin that you know not 
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the wickedness and utter worthlessness of the life 
you are leading ; how you are alienated from the 
life of God througt the ignorance that is in you^ 
because of the blindness of your heart. You are 
not heavy laden because you cannot appreciate 
the enormity of sin; you cannot see how it is a 
terrible offence against God, against man, an of- 
fence which unatoned for will meet with ever- 
lasting punishment. These words that I have 
been speaking seem idle purposeless words to you, 
because your eyes are so blinded that you cannot 
see, your heart so hardened that you cannot feel. 
Unless the grace of Groi? moves you to-night, I 
might as well preach to the senseless stones. 

Again, you say that you have never longed for 
rest, that is, that you are so completely satisfied with 
thQ present state of things that you have longed for 
no change. But is it really so ? Have you never 
dimly suspected that you have been building your 
life upon delusions, upon vain shadows, upon lying 
deceits ? Have you never seen the emptiness of 
those things in which you take your delight ? Per* 
hapsyou have been too indolent to disabuse yourself 
of your delusions, to awaken yourself entirely from 
your dreams ; but have you never longed for some- 
thing more substantial, more real, than the fleeting 
shadows of this world ? Have you never had your 
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soul moved by recollections of the past, by the 
chance discovery of an old letter, a dried up flower^i 
some relic of your early days, by revisiting the 
scenes of your early childhood ? Oh 1 as you saw 
each well remembered spot^ the shady lanes, the 
village green, the old home, as you recalled the 
memory of the past, the simple prayer you learned 
on your mother's knee, your father^s love, your 
first communion in the Church of God full of such 
sweetness, such nearness to Jesus — did you not 
feel like the prodigal son who was in a strange 
country, far from his father^s. home, far from his 
dearest friends, satisfying the pangs of his hunger 
with the husks which the swine did eat ? Have 
you not, though you scarce confessed it even to 
yourself, longed for the innocence and happi- 
ness of those early days ? Or again, when stand- 
ing by the open grave of one of your thought- 
less companions, or lying awake in the silent 
watches of the night, when the soul is alone with 
God, have you not asked yourself where will all 
this end ? In your hours of wildest merriment, 
have you not felt an utter weariness of spirit which 
you could not entirely chase away ? But now with a 
quiet unmoved countenance you sit in this Church 
criticising my words, and aU the time the devil is 
drawing his coils closer and closer around you ; 
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even now he is steeling your heart against the 
message which GrOD has sent to you. Oh awake 
from your lethargy, shake yourself free from your 
toils, be a man with a warm loving heart, prostrate 
yourself to-night at the feet of Jesus and ask Him 
to have pity on you, even, youj to break down 
your hard stubborn heart, to show you how deeply 
you have sinned, and to wash you in His most 
Precious Blood. The words He now utters are, 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest/' Soon, and we 
know not how soon — -it may be to-night, it may 
be to-morrow — should you leave this Church as 
you came in, the next words you may hear will 
be, " Depart, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, pre- 
pared for the devil and his angels/' 

What is it that our Saviour promises to those 
who come to Him ? Best. Oh, who does not 
yearn for rest, to have the weary coiiflict over, the 
dark night of sin and suflfering at an end. Whp 
does not long to have entered that world whero 
the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary 
are at rest ? But there is a rest even on this earth, 
a rest which all those who are Christ's enjoy, and 
I would fain speak a few words upon it. 

It is but seldom that a man who has fallen from 
baptismal grace and lived a life of sin can gain the 
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victory over himself, and turn to Christ, can turn 
hifi back upon his old passions and lusts, relinquish 
his former companions, and commence his life anew 
without a bitter struggle, a fierce hand-to-hand 
conflict with the devil and his own rebellious flesh. 
This terrible conflict, the utter feeling of despair, 
the writhing under a deep conviction of sin, the 
clinging so tenaciously to the, old life, the tumult 
of the soul, the quivering of the heart, the awful 
isolation in which the trembling spirit finds itself, 
with its former indifference torn away from it, and 
yet no place of refuge left for it to fly to and be at 
rest ; the horror of deep darkness which comes 
over the sinner, as he fears that Chbist may come 
ere he is saved, ere he is rescued from eternal 
death ; these must be felt by one who has passed 
through this ordeal, they cannot be described in 
words. But then comes the calm after the storm. 
God never leaves a man long in such a state as 
this. The tranquil morning breaks after the dark 
wild night, and the troubled soul finds peace and 
rest. 

Oh the love of Jesus ! The homeless wanderer^ 
He who had no place to repose His head. He 
who lived a life of suflering and shame. He who 
was despised and rejected of men bids us to come 
to Him, and He will give us rest. What is the 
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offering He requires ? Is it ^ome costly gift^ some 
rich sacrifice ? No : otherwise it is not of grace. 
All we require is to feel onr need of Him^ to 
labour^ and to be heavy-laden. 

I trust thatmany who are nowin this Church have 
come to Jesus^ and have cast their burdens at his 
feet. Can you not, from your own blessed experi- 
ence, bear me out, when I say that the peace which 
He giveth passeth all understanding, and the rest 
which He giveth is a perfect rest ? Can you not bear 
willing testimony to the fulness of His grace, to the 
richness of His love. Has He not often carried 
you when weak in his bosom, and taken you to 
the green pastures, or to the stiU waters ? Has 
He not converted your soul, and is He not now 
leading you in the paths of righteousness for His 
Name's sake ? Oh ! the joy of being with Jesus, 
of being sheltered by His loving arms from all the 
assaults of the world, the flesh, and the devil ; 
of knowing that we have been baptized into His 
death, have been washed in His Precious Blood, 
and are ever being strengthened and refreshed by 
communion with Him, who is our Life. Oh ! the 
rapture of looking away from this sinful world to 
the home of rest, which is ours in heaven, of 
realising that imworthy though we be, there ia 
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a crown of glory prepared for us, a golden harp 
awaiting the touch of our hand. 

Are there any in this Church away from God, 
away from Christ, and yet labouring and heavy 
laden ? Oh ! come to-night. 

As I am speaking these words a vision of a 
scene of sadness rises before my eyes. It is the 
evening of a day of battle, a day of fierce con- 
flict, and now upon the field are stretched the dead 
and the dying. As the poor soldiers lie on the 
plain, groaning in their anguish, racked with un- 
utterable thirst, longing for some one to administer 
to their necessities, to staunch their wounds — ^and 
yet hidden by the darkness of the night from all 
hope of assistance. Oh how pitiable is their state. 
The excitement, the ardour of the battle are over ; 
the ring of the rifle, the thunder of the cannon, 
the inspiriting notes of the bugle, the rattle of the 
drum, the yells of triumph and defeat, the pomp 
and glory of war, all these have passed away. 
No sound is heard on the deserted field but the 
cry of anguish, or the sob of pain. As they lie 
there, friends and foes, companions in their help- 
less misery, how their thoughts wander back to 
the sunny vineyards and waving corn-fields of 
beautiful France and happy Germany. How they 
think of the peaceful homes, which but a few 
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weeks before they left full of health and strergth, 
with gay promises of a speedy return. How the 
faces and forms of those they have left behind, the 
loving wife, the father and mother, the little ones, 
the joy of their life, rise before them in this their 
hour of suffering, and an intense longing takes 
possession of them to have done with this fierce 
excitement, this mad conflict, and to be at home, 
once more at rest, tended by the hands of those 
they love. Poor souls, ere the day dawn they will 
find a home, they will find rest, but it will be in a 
Boldier^s grave. 

Jlist so there may be some wounded spirit here 
to-night, there may be some heart that is bleed- 
ing, some soul that is suffering, that is thirsting, 
is panting for relief, for peace. It may be that 
now, in this house of prayer, in the immediate 
presence of God, you may see the unreality of the 
past. The excitement, the pomp and pride of life, 
the atmosphere of falsehood in which you have 
lived, the veil of sophistry with which you have 
covered your short-comings, are here for a time 
put aside, and you begin to question yourself. 
'^ Am I really happy ? Am I at peace ? Am I 
prepared to stand before the judgment-seat of 
God V^ And as you sadly question yourself, visions 
of the unbroken rest and happiness which the 
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^ Bedeemed enjoy in their Father's honse rise before 
your eyes, and you say, " Oh thjtt I could be 
there/' Oh, why turn away, why refuse to listen 
to the voice of Jesus saying to you, " Weary 
hopeless one, you will never find peace in this 
world ; there is no rest for the weary apart from 
Me ; there is no healing for the wounded heart, no 
shelter from the heat, no covert from the storm, 
no joy, no happiness away from Me. Oh ! come 
unto Me, lay your weary burdens down, and I will 
give you rest." 



SERMON III. 

THE LAST JUDGMENT. 

(advent.) 

Eev. XX. 11 — 16. 

1 saw a great white throne, and Him that sat on it, 
from whose face the earth and the heaven fled away ; and 
there was found no place for them. And I saw the dead, 
small and great, stand before God ; and the hooks were 
opened ; and another book was opened, which is the book 
of life : and the dead were judged out of those things 
which were written in the books, according to their works. 
And the sea gave up the dead which were in it ; and deaU^ 
and hell delivered up the dead which were in them : and they\ 
were judged every man according to their works. And 
death and hell were cast into the lake of fire, I%is is the 
second death. And whosoever was not found written in the 
book of life was cast into the lake of fire, 

T)EHOLD the solemn subject of our medita- 
-^ tions, the judgment of the wicked dead^ the 
great and terrible day of the Lobd. The solemn 
prelude to a changeless eternity. 

Away from earth and its empty vanities^ away 
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from self and its preoccupations^ away from all 
that is trivial, unreal and false, I would have you 
hasten with me, and as if the clarion note of the last 
trumpet were ringing in your ears, with its solemn 
cry of ' Come to judgment, come to judgment,' 
breaking the deep silence of the tomb, I would 
have you stand in all solemnity and awe before 
the judgment- seat of Chbist. 

Oh ! what a solemn scene it is, how many ele- 
ments are there in it of grandeur, of sublimity, 
of awe, of terror. 

The great white throne ; the person of the stem 
impartial Judge ; the countless multitudes of all 
times, ranks, and nations, hurrying from their 
graves and pressing forward with fear and trem- 
bling to the scene of their judgment ; the angels 
and saints assembled round the throne ; the 
ministers of mercy ; the ministers of wrath ; the 
resplendent heavens above, the lake of fire glim- 
mering and seething beneath ; the awful suspense ; 
the opening of the books of death and of life, the 
reading of their terrible records ; the unveiling of 
sin; the passing of judgment; the bitter wailing 
of the lost ; the fearful doom of the unsaved : all 
these are the accessories of this terrible scene, 
which is too vast to be taken in at one glance, 
but must be contemplated more in detail. 
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First, then) the most prominent actor in this 
solemn drama is the great Judge. Ah ! well may 
the kindreds of the earth wail because of Him, 
The great and glorious One who now holds the 
keys of life or deaths to Whom the secrets of all 
hearts are open, and. all that has been hid is now 
revealed, is He who in the days of their earthly 
existence was the despised and rejected of men, 
the man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief; 
the Saviour, who out of His boundless love came 
to His own and His own received Him not. He 
who now manifests the full glory of the Godhead 
is the despised Carpenter's son, the Mocked, the 
Scourged, the Crucified One. 

Gazing at Him in their abject terror, they read 
their condemnation in every feature of His Coun- 
tenance. Those lines of sorrow, care, and grief 
so deeply imprinted thereon, are the consequences 
of their unfeeling cruelty, their bitter persecu- 
tions* The cruel scars on that sacred Forehead 
are the lacerations of the crown of thorns. That 
pierced Side, those bleeding Hands and Feet, 
sad memorials of the past, loudly call for ven- 
geance on those who dared to nail Him to the 
Cross and to insulc His dying agonies. The traces 
are still upon Him of that terrible hour when 
forsaken by manj forsaken apparently by His 
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Falihery Hie hmig on the Cross, bearing tlie sins 
and offences <^ the world, of a woild which had 
rqected Him. 

Were there no Ixx^ to be opened, no records 
of measnreless goilt to be proclaimed, they cannot 
but feel that their doom woold be pronounced, 
their condemnation wonld be sealed by the very 
Person of Chbist. His Face, His Hands, His Feet, 
His Side, His farrowed Back, His broken Heart — 
all bear a sQent witness against them. On earth 
they saw His Godhead as through a glass darkly, 
but now face to &ce — as they gaae, they see that 
He is man indeed, bat glorified man, glorified 
man, bat GrOD in man. The Son of Man, bat pre- 
eminently the Son of God. The Savioar is now 
transformed to the Jadge, the despised to the 
King of Kings and Lord of Lords — the meek and 
loving to the stem and impartial — the weak has 
become strong — ^the messenger of peape is now 
the messenger of wrath ; snrely not withoat cause 
does bitter wailing arise because of Him. 

But what is this that fills the whole field of our 
vision ? Turn we either way we are confix>nted 
by it — a stem reality, it fiftces us everywhere. 
What is this which dazzles us vnth its exceeding 
brightness? It is the great white Throne, the place 
of judgment, the seat of the Judge, the tribunal 
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of doom, the birthplace, so to speak, of eternal death 
or eternal life; a vision to be i*emeinbered through- 
out all eternity, this dreadful judgment throne. 

See you those hosts upon hosts of bright, 
radiant beings, streaming down out of the blue 
depths of heaven, some assembling round the 
throne, others speeding hither and thither, cleav- 
ing the air with their gUstening wings ? These 
are the holy angels, the messengers and servants 
of the Most High God, His ministers that do His 
pleasure. 

Behold, again, a great multitude which ho man 
can number of all nations and kindreds and 
peoples and tongues, standing before the throne, 
clothed with white robes, and palms in their 
hands; and as we gaze, a mighty volume of 
sound comes pealing iforth — "Salvation to our 
God which sitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lamb/' '' These are they which came out of great 
tribulation, and have washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 
Therefore are they before the throne of God, and 
serve Him day and night in His temple; and He 
that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among 
them. They shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
any more ; neither shall the sun light on them or 
any heat. For the Lamb^ which is in the midst of 
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the throne^ shall feed them^ and shall lead them 
unto living fountains of waters; and God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes/^ 

Their day of reckoning past^ they have come 
with their Lord to judge the world ; they have, 
in times past, fought the good fight, and being 
found faithful unto death, have received the crown 
of life, coming not into condemnation, but pass- 
ing from death into everlasting life. 

And yet another bright host : the one hundred 
and forty-four thousand, who have their Father's 
name written on their 'foreheads; and there 
echoes forth a voice from heaven, as the voice of 
many waters, and as the voice of a great thunder, 
and the voice ^ of harpers harping with their 
harps. And they sing a new song before the 
throne, and no man can learn that song but .the 
hundred and forty and four thousand which are 
redeemed from the earth. These are they which 
were not defiled with women, for they are virgins. 
These are they which follow the Lamb whitherso- 
ever He goeth. These are redeemed from among 
men, being the first-fruits unto God and the Lamb. 
And in their mouth was found no guile, for tiiey 
are without fault before the throne of God. 

And now, tearing ourselves away from this 
happy scene, the only bright spot in the terrible 
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picture, let us go back a few minutes of time. 
Below, see the round globe of the earth, one side 
of it bathed in the soft light of the moon and 
stars. Some of its inhabitants are enjoying 
gentle sleep after the labours and fatigues of the 
day; others are walking hand in hand through 
the quiet fields, breathing into each other's ears 
sweet accents of love, talking joyously of days of 
future happiness and bliss, to be spent in mutual 
endearment and loving sympathy. Others, dis- 
daining the moon's pure light, shut out her rays, 
and are passing the night in fierce revelry amidst 
the glare of numberless lamps ; here, can be heard 
the sensuous music of the dance, there, the ap- 
plause and laughter of the crowded theatre. 
Others, who shrink from honest sunlight, are 
prowling out of their lairs and dens to resume 
their nightly career of sin and wickedness. 

On the other side of the globe the sun is shining 
brightly ; men are in the full swing of business, 
marrying and giving in marriage, buying and 
selling, hurryiug hither and thither to their dif- 
ferent spheres of labour. All the busy centres of 
industry are thronged; across the paths of the 
great seas speed the ships, laden with merchan- 
dise ; into the still morning air arises the din of 
throbbing machinery, of hammering and shout- 
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ing^ the ceaseless hum of many mighty cities. 
Around Jerusalem is gathered an army the like 
of which the world never saw : the nations of the 
earth assembled with one consent against God's 
favoured city. As we gaze^ we see the banners 
gleaming in the sun-light; we mark the cease- 
less hurrying to and fro of armed men; we hear 
the hoarse roar of the cannon, the sharp ring of 
the rifle, the cry of the wounded, the bitter sob- 
bing of the dying, the shout of triumph, the 
clash of arms. Line after line of encampment 
meets our eye, far into the distant horizon, from 
whence, issuing forth in waves of tempestuous 
fury, the enemy dashes himself against the Holy 
City. A breach is made in the walls, thirsting 
for blood the eager hosts pour in, the cannons 
roar with thousand-fold energy, blood is flowing 
in torrents, shrieks and cries for mercy arise to 
heaven — ^all, all is lost. Suddenly the clarion 
.note of a trumpet rings through the air. 'Tis the 
-trumpet of Doom, the trumpet of Judgment, 
breaking the silence of the night, dispelling soft 
irlreams of love, awaking the slumberer, terrifying 
the reveller, paralyzing all those who are working 
in the bright sunlight, bursting forth like thunder 
upon the hosts battling for life and death around 
the Holy City, drowning the cannon's roar^ still- 
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ing the cry of the wounded, confounding the 
shout of triumph ; it echoes throughout the whole 
world ^^ Come to Judgment, Come to Judgment." 
In the first blind impulse of fear, the kings of 
the earth, the great men, the rich men, the chief 
captains, the mighty men, and every bondman 
and every freedman hide themselves in the dens 
and in the rocks of the mountains, and gazing 
up to the mighty masses of overhanging stone 
cry out, in abject terror, '' Fall on us and hide us 
from the face of Him that sitteth on the throne, 
and from the wrath of the Lamb. For the great 
day of His wrath is come, and who shall be able 
to stand.^' It is all in vain they seek for annihila- 
tion ; but it flees from them, they cannot escape 
from God. 

Oh what a scene ! transformed at once, their 
earthly raiment falling off, clothed with immor- 
tality, those who are alive upon earth, leaving all 
their worldly possessions behind them, come 
thronging up in fear and trembling to the Judg- 
ment-seat of God. Out of the gates of hell, out 
of the bonds of death, from quiet churchyard, 
from ocean's green depths, from battlefield, from 
sandy desert, from dreary waste, from costly 
sepulchre, from felon's grave ; from hill and dale. 
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plain and monntain^ arise those who haye for 
ages and ages slept the sleep of death. 

Forward they press; oh ! what a throng. The 
fair-haired Saxon^ the* dark-eyed Spaniard^ the 
sable African^ the swarthy Arab^ the copper- 
tinted Indian. From the Norths firom tiie Sonth, 
from the East^ from the West^ all nations are 
mingled together in one great mass. 

In the mighty throng are brought together 
men of all ages and times. Those who were on 
the earth when the Deluge poured down upon 
them and cut short their career of wickedness^ 
those who dwelt in the days of Abraham, Isaac, 
and Jacob ; the founders of Nineveh, Babylon, 
Thebes; those who opposed the children of 
Israel's passage into Canaan ; those who lived in 
the days of Samuel, Saul, and David ; the famous 
in Greece and Rome ; the contemporaries of Our 
Lord, Pharisees, Sadducees, Publicans, Hero- 
dians, the soldiers that mocked Him, the people 
that cried out Crucify Him; those who persecuted 
the early Christians, who sat in the arena and 
gloated over their dying agonies as they were 
torn to pieces by wild beasts ; the heroes of the 
old world, the celebrated in poetry and song, the 
tyrantsj the murderers, the assassins, the hypo- 
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crites, the false prophets; the wicked priests, the 
lascivious women, the shedders of innocent blood ; 
those who have waded to supreme power through 
every kind of crime, the selfish, the luxurious, 
the effeminate, the unholy, the unclean, of all 
times, hustling each other and hastening forward 
to hear their everlasting doom. 

As the last one leaves the earth see the great 
globe shrivel up : all its fair scenes, its fields, its 
flowers, its rivers and oceans, its marble palaces, 
its mighty cities, its priceless works of art, all 
heaving to and fro in the terrible embrace of 
devouring flames. The heaven above departs like 
a scroll rolled together, the sun becomes black as 
sackcloth of hair, and. the moon becomes as blood, 
and the stars of heaven fall even as a fig-tree 
casteth her untimely figs. All has passed away, 
and nothing now remains but the great white 
Throne. 

Oh what a scene ! The great white Throne, 
the Judge sitting thereon with His sad stem face, 
by His side the books of life and of death, around 
Him assembled the holy angels and saints, before 
Him the countless multitudes of the risen dead, 
both small and great, awaiting in terror-stricken 
suspense the opening of those books which will 
seal their everlasting doom ; far, far above, glis« 
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teningwitli all the radiance of lieayen, far far 
beneath the lake of everlasting fire^ boiling and 
surging in its fary as if eager for its prey. 

Behold the trembling shrinking multitudes 
now standing before the throne^ as bowed down 
with a sense of guilt, a feeling of the most abject 
shamoj they stand face to face with their despised 
God. 

Some perhaps haye dreamed their life away^ 
nursed on the lap of luxury, isolated from the 
ordinary cares of life, from affliction, distress, 
labour, and pain ; their life- time has passed like a 
pleasant dream, a dream of soft music, of fra- 
grant flowers, of indolent repose, of purple and 
fine linen, of delicacies and dainties, of sensual in- 
dulgence — but oh ! what a sad awakening. Others 
haye never come in contact with truth, knowing 
the deep untruthfulness of their own hearts, har- 
dened by contact with a wicked world, they have 
become cynical and unbelieving, suspecting every 
one around them of being untrue, doubting every- 
thing and believing nothing; now they stand facls 
to face, — now they are confronted with a stem 
reality, the great white Throne ; they see what 
truth really is for the first time. Others there 
are who are apostates from the faith, in their 
days of innocence they received on their fore- 
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heads the sign of the Cross at the Holy Font^ and 
were enlisted into Cheist^s army, they came to the 
altar and were partakers of the sacred mysteries. 
They for a time did run well, and walked faith- 
fully along the narrow way. The cares of life, 
the deceitfulness of riches, persecutions because 
of the Word arose — ^their faith wavered, their love 
lost its strength, they fell into temptation^ com- 
nutted sin, and step by step they wandered from 
the Cross, breaking the oath of the covenant 
they made at their baptism, turning the grace of 
Christ into lasciviousness, they who had been 
enlisted the soldiers of Christ became soldiers 
of the devil, they who had given up their youth 
to the easy yoke of Jesus gave up their manhood 
to the bitter service of the evil one. 

Watch them as they stand cowering beneath 
the angry glance of their Judge, poor, miserable 
beings, who to gain a transitory world were con- 
tent to lose their own souls. The world for 
which they perilled so much — ^where is it now ? 
The wealth for which they wiorked their fingers 
to the bone, the fame for which they bartered 
their eternal happiness, the pleasures and joys 
for which they were so ambitious — ^where, where 
are they all? A fierce glare, a thick dense 
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Tolmne of smoke show where their world and its 
gifts are perishing in the flames. 

See ! a nniversal shndder mores the vast mnl- 
titades, a despairing sob bnrsts forth firom mil- 
lions npon millions of broken hearts. The Judge 
leans forward to open the books. 

They are opened. 

Oh ! what records of shame^ of nameless horror^ 
of infinite gnilt^ of loathsome sin^ of daring im- 
piety^ of awfol blasphemy^ they contain ! As the 
record of each sinner's life is read ont, he finds 
that there is not one act of sin^ not one thonght of 
Inst, not one idle word^ which has not been re* 
corded there. His every thonght, his erery word, 
his eyery deed, are down in that book. Sins 
which he thonght to hnsh np from his fellow-men, 
deeds of darkness perpetrated beneath the veil of 
night, secrets of guilt hidden deep in his own 
heart, are now blazoned forth. Angels and saints, 
fellow-sinners and fiends — all hear the disclosnre 
of his wickedness. Now for the first time he 
sees the blackness of his soul ; now he discoyers, 
but too late, the hideousness of sin; now all ex- 
cuses with which he palliated his crimes, all the 
subterfuges by which he soothed his conscience- 
all flee away before the terrible presence of his 
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Judge. Sin, with its veil torn off, is shown in 
its naked deformity, and he sees himself as God 
sees him, a miserable, hell-deserving sinner. 
Looking round him with an overpowering sense 
of guilt, he sees the partners of his crimes turn* 
ing from him with utter loathing and contempt ; 
he sees the victims of his lust, those whom he is 
dragging down with himself to the depths of hell, 
cursing him with a silent look of reproach, far 
worse to bear thau any buming, scathing words; 
shuddering, he turns away and looks to the 
Throne, and behold! those he trampled upon, 
those he despised and hated, are now numbered in 
that happy throng who are assembled round their 
Lord. The sentence thunders forth— ^^ Bind him 
hand and foot, and cast him into outer darkness ; 
there shall be weeping and gnashing of teeth.'* 
In the full vigour of his new life, with all his new 
powers, his immortal energies, his fresh capaci- 
ties, the messengers of wrath fling themselves 
upon him— down, down he sinks, down into 
outer darkness, down into the depths of hell, 
down into the restless, sleepless waves of the 
lake of fire, there to remain with all that is un- 
holy, all that is impure, with the refuse of the 
earth, the filth and offscouring of mankind 



44 8EBM0N HI. 

throaghoat the everlasting ages of an eternity of 
misery and woe. 

It is heart-breaking to think of this, to have to 
dwell npon such scenes ; but how far the reality 
will exceed all the powers of the human tongue 
to depict or express. 

But now a few parting words. At that great 
Judgment-day, where shall we stand ? Amidst the 
holy angels and saints, or with the trembling 
shrinking multitudes of the unsavied ? If you are 
trusting in the precious blood of Jesus, if you are 
Uving by faith in Him, bearing your cross and 
growing in personal holiness, if every day sees 
you pressing onward, heavenward, homeward- 
while there will have been a previous judgment 
of warJcs for you, for we must aU give account— 
yet there wiU not be this awful judgment of con- 
demnation, for your sins will have been blotted 
out by the precious blood, your names written in 
the book of life ; that great day of His wrath 
need have no terrors for you. 

But if you remain faithless and unbelieving, if 
you do not accept Christ as your Saviour, if you 
do not bear the cross, and stand aloof from fight* 
ing the good fight, if every day sees some fresh 
load of guilt hardening your conscience, some 
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fresh act of sin burdening your heart — oh you 
have a day of terrible judgment surely before 
you. Oh ! bethink you how you will feel when 
confronted with your despised, rejected Master ; 
when His very wounds accuse you of His murder, 
when He reproaches you with your unbelief, your 
selfishness, your want of faith and of love — 
bethink you how you will be put to shame when 
the secrets of your wicked life will be disclosed, 
your deeds of shame will be displayed to the 
whole universe, and as you stand unveiled, ex- 
posed to the sight of men and of angels, you re- 
alize, that alas 1 the harvest is passed, the summer 
is^euded, and you are not saved. How your sonl 
Will be afflicted with bitter unavailing remorse, as 
you call to mind your happy childhood^s days of 
innocence and purity, your baptism into the 
Church of God, the prayer you learned on your 
mother's knee, the many means of grace you have 
enjoyed, the numberless invitations your rejected 
Saviour has sent you, when you remember the 
' solemn words of entreaty, of warning, you have 
heard in His house ; when the recollection of this 
night rises before your mind, and you learn that 
the reality far surpasses any human description, 
when the very words which were meant to be 
your comfort will appear to seal your condemna- 
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tioiij whOTL you learn that God will not bear with 
you any longer, and the loving Saviour in His 
lierce wrath bids you, the cwrsedi of His Father, to 
depart from Him. Oh I as you sink down to your 
everlasting rain, and see your father, your mother, 
yonr little ones amongst the heavenly host, and 
you yourself, separated from them by an ever- 
widening gulf, and you remember that but for your 
impenitence and unbelief you might have been 
saved too— oh ! what will be your anguish, what 
will be your misery ! But down, the inexorable 
hand of doom will bear you, away frbm Jesus, 
away from friends, away from heaven, away from 
happiness, into the fearful dungeons of that bot- 
tomless pit, into the awful torments of that ever- 
lasting fire prepared for the devil and his angels. 



SERMON IV. 

EEYEEENCE TOWAED GOD. 

FsALU cxi. 9« 
Soly and reverend is Sis name* 

pt OD in His dealings with man has ever exacted^ 
^ and for the most part received reverence 
and respect. The creature has ever been reminded 
of the vast immeasurable distance which existed 
between himself and his Creator. 

There are many illustrations of this truth in 
Holy Scripture, from which I would select a few. 
When the angel of the Lord appeared to Moses 
at the burning bush, we read that as Moses turned 
aside to look at the bush, the Lord said, ^^ Draw 
not nigh hither, put off thy shoes from off thy 
feet, for the place whereon thou standest is holy 
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ground/^ And again, in Ex. xix. 10, we read as 
follows : '^ And the Lord said nnto Moses, Go 
unto the people and sanctify them to-day and to- 
morrow, and let them wash their clothes ; and be 
ready against the third day, for the third day the 
LoBD will come down in the sight of all the people 
upon Mount Sinai. And thou shalt set bounds 
unto the people round about, saying. Take heed 
unto yourselves that ye go not up into the mount, 
or touch the border of it, whosoever toucheth the 
mount shall surely be put to death. There shall 
not a hand touch it, but he shall surely be stoned 
or shot through, whether it be beast or man, it 
shall not live.'^ 

'' The holy of holies, dedicated especially to 
God, was separated from the other parts of the 
tabernacle, and entrance into it was only allowed 
to the high priest once a year, on the day of Atone- 
ment. It was then and then only that the priest, 
representing man in his humiliation, in the garb 
of the lower priests, barefooted, and in the linen 
ephod, bringing with him blood, the symbol of 
life, could venture into that awful Presence, and 
putting incense, the symbol of adoration, upon 
the fire before the Lord, that the cloud of the 
incense might cover the mercy-seat, lest he should 
die, and sprinkling the blood upon the mercy-seat 
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and before the mercy seat, make atonement for 
himself and for his household, and for all the con- 
gregation of Israel/** 

Poor humanity cowers and shrinks before the 
exceeding brightness and glory of the Godhead. 
When St. John, the beloved disciple, who leant 
on Jesus' bosom while He was on the earth, 
saw the same Jesus glorified in heaven, be fell 
at his feet as it were dead j and you may re- 
member that when the great light shone down 
upon Saul, as he was going'on his wicked errand 
to Damascus, that he fell to the ground, and for 
three days lost his sight. But this feeling of awe 
and reverence, this shrinking from the unclouded 
majesty, the unsullied holiness of God, is not 
peculiar only to mortal man, but is common to 
the angels who live in the immediate presence of 
the Godhead. In Isaiah vi. 1, the vision of the 
prophet is thus related. ^^ In the year that King 
Uzziah died . I saw also the Lord sitting upon a 
throne high and lifted up, and his throne filled 
the temple. Above it stood the seraphims, 
each one had six wings ; with twain he covered 
his face, and with twain he covered his feet, and 
with twain he did fly.'* They cover their faces 

* Smith's Diet, of the Bible. 

E 
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and their feet because they cannot bear the 
dazzling lustre of the Divine glory; they are 
conscious of their infinite distance from the 
Divine perfection. And here is a lesson we 
would do well to apply to ourselves. If the holy 
seraphs who have never fallen veil themselves 
from their Loed, with what awe, with what fear, 
ought we, who have been shapen in wickedness 
and conceived in sin, approach the all-holy, all- 
perfect, all-searching God. The Church of Christ 
has always been mindful of the respect and reve- 
rence which she ought to pay to her God. She 
has by' rites and ceremonies striven to impress 
men's minds with a feeling of solemnity and 
godly fear; and although it is undeniable that, 
in the process of time, these rites and ceremonies 
have in some portions of Christendom been need- 
lessly multiplied, and have been allowed to pander 
to gross, ignorant superstition, yet, where others 
have erred in excess, we possibly have erred in 
defect. And it is the duty of all good Church- 
men to pray earnestly for the time when the 
great Catholic revival we see now working in the 
Church will accomplish its appointed mission, 
and while increasing our love and devotion, pro- 
cure for us a service really worthy of the Great 
God whom we worship— a service based upon the 
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deep truth enunciated in my text — " Holy and 
reverend is His name/' 

But, my brethren, it is not for us to forecast 
the future ; we must leave it all in God's hands, 
and occupy ourselves with the present. 

What is the character of the age in which we 
live ? It is an age of great advance and progress, 
but, alas, an age of irreverence. There are many 
things which give the age this tone of irreverence, 
but time will not allow me to dwell upon them 
all. I will, therefore, merely glance at two of 
them : I. The prevalent shallowness. 11. The 
general impatience of authority. 

I. The daily papers, the cheap literature which 
is so enormously circulated, all contribute to this 
shallowness, this superficiality of thought. There 
are thousands of people who will not take the 
trouble of thoroughly investigating a subject, but 
prefer receiving their ideas of it at second-hand j 
who will adopt the watchwords of party, and echo 
the opinions of popular men without examining 
for themselves .as to their soundness and truth. 
Now this has a great effect upon character, and 
the man who, without any real knowledge of his 
subject, readily adopts and re-echoes the opinions 
and sentiments of others, cannot but be super- 
ficial, can have but little depth of thought, or 
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grasp of understanding ; and this is partly the 
reason why the intellectual stature of the present 
day is so stunted. Men but seldom take the 
trouble to work a thing out by honest thought, 
and so their capacities, unexercised and unused, 
lose their vigour and perfect comprehension of 
truth. 

Now, in matters of religion, this shallowness is 
painfully evident. There are many whose reUgion 
consists of a few doctrines learnt by jrote in the 
same superficial way, without any real apprehen- 
sion of the deep truths embodied therein ; a re- 
ligion whose origin was emotional, and whose 
present being is but the mere recollection of that 
emotion, but with no abiding spiritual life, no 
close walk with God, no actual self-denial, no 
personal communion with the Savioue. And this 
easy acquaintance with the mere framework of 
religion, this making tiiepast emotions and not the 
present life the grounds of our assurance, of our 
peace, tend sadly to irreverence. A man who 
takes ai superficial view of any truth can but 
lightly esteem it ; much more, then, he whose 
acquaintance with the deep things of God is con- 
fined to a few religious phrases, and party per- 
versions of Gospel truths can have but little 
feeling of respect and reverence for the subjects 



REVEBENCE TOWABD GOD. 63 

he so flippantly speaks about; can be imbued 
with but little of the awe and fear he ought to 
feel towards his God« 

II. Another source of reverence that we have 
mentioned is a general impatience of authority. 

Men profess in these days to be much wiser 
tHan. Jir ancestors, they will no longer run in 
the same narrow groove, be blinded by the same 
prejudices, or be hemmed in by the same barriers 
as their forefathers. So we have the world heav- 
ing to and fro with new nationalities and new 
theories of government. In our own land the 
labouring classes are beginning to find out their 
strength, and to assert it in a very significant 
manner. Old ways of thinking are now aban- 
doned, hitherto accepted truths are rudely 
assailed, and the foundations of society are 
roughly shaken. 

But it is to this impatience of authority as 
manifested against the Church to which I would 
now direct your attention. Now, much of the 
irreverence of the present day I do not hesitate to 
lay down at the door of Dissent. I do not 
say a word against Dissenters individually, for 
I have come across some most holy, pious, 
godly men amongst them, whose hearts were 
really overflowing with love to Cheist. Of such 
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I would not say one harsh word; it is the general 
principle of Dissent that I condemn, for it em- 
bodies the spirit of the age — impatience of autho- 
rity, and leads to much irreverence. 

Now Dissent utterly ignores and repudiates the 
authority of the Catholic Church of Christ; it 
denies the essential doctrines of the Church — the 
giflb of the Holt Spisit at Baptism, and the Beal 
Presence of Christ in the Holy Communion of 
His Body and His Blood; it with few excep- 
tions, allows any one to take upon himself the 
office of a minister ; it in some cases, pretends 
to a special enlightenment of the Holt Spirit, 
asserting that revelation is not complete, but 
that there are certain favoured individuals who 
are the special recipients of the Spirit's 
teaching: it disclaims creeds and formularies 
of teaching, and robs the worship of God 
of much of its proper solemnity and awe. All 
this is irreverence. Men have no right to sepa- 
rate themselves from the visible Church of Christ, 
to rend, because of their own selfish, intolerant 
prejudice, the very Body of their Lord. They are 
not justified, because their feeble understandings 
cannot comprehend all the hidden workings of 
deep spiritual truths, in denying the existence of 
those holy realities which are the inward grace of 
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the Sacraments; they have 710 authority to set 
up ministers who are not ordained by those who 
are the rightful descendants of the Apostles; 
they have no claim to a special enlightenment of 
the Holy Spirit, which acts ordinarily but 
through the channels which Christ has ap- 
pointed — the teaching of the Church and the 
rightful administration of the Sacraments. 1 
may speak plainly, but I am sure not unchari- 
tably, for I know that the purest charity is ever 
the plainest and the most outspoken. If heresy 
and schism are no sins, why do we pray to be 
delivered from them ? if we would quietly pass 
them over, let us leave off the mockery of 
prayer against them ; but if they are sins, and 
grievous sins against Christ and His Church, no 
language is too strong, no rebuke too powerful, 
for that which makes our conflict with the spirit 
of darkness the harder, which causes envyings, 
strifes, heartburnings, and jealousies, which re- 
duces religious vitality to so low an ebb, and 
cultivates in too many cases so gross a familiarity 
with that mysterious Being we ought to regard 
with such reverence and awe. 

There are three ways in which this spirit of 
irreverence is manifested. 

First, in our dealings with Gk)D's Word. 
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I will not now speak of the violent attacks 
wliich have been made on those Holy Scriptures 
we bold so sacred — ^how men in high office in the 
Church have led the vanguard of the enemy^s 
attack — ^how infidelity and impiety have at- 
tempted to throw discredit on the authenticity of 
the Bible, which, God be thanked, has emerged 
triumphant from the fiery ordeal. But I would 
rather speak of the irreverence so generaUy 
exhibited in the perusal and study of the Word 
of God, of that sacred book which contains God's 
revelation to man. How solemnly we should 
address ourselves to the study of the Bible, how 
deeply we should be impressed that we are going 
to be put into communication with the Spirit of 
God— how reveirently we should handle the sacred 
volume which contains the deep, solemn mysteries 
of the Father's love, the Saviour's sufierings, and 
the Holy Ghost's mission, which treats of our re- 
demption, our growth in grace, and our future in 
eternity — which contains messages of mercy for 
repentant sinners, but denunciations of terrible 
wrath against the unrepentant and unconverted, 
how earnestly by prayer and recollection, should 
we frame ourselves for the proper study of its 
solemn truths. But how carelessly and indiffer- 
ently do men take up their Bible. It- is in 
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many cases read once a week as a disagreeable 
duty; one chapter is hastily and irreverently 
skimmed over^ and the Bible is laid aside to rest 
upon the shelf for another Sunday. Others there 
are who read the Scriptures more frequently, but 
they approach the study of God^s Word in a light, 
careless frame of mind, without offering up a 
prayer to their Heavenly Father for the guidance 

of His Holy Spirit. 

What blessing can come from such reading of 
Scripture ? what insight into truth can such 
people expect ? Oh, were each one of us to read 
our Bibles more frequently, with more prayer, 
reverence, and earnestness of purpose, how our 
growth in spiritual life would be increased, our 
knowledge of the deep things of God extended. 
Then see the irreverent way in which men quote 
texts of Scripture to suit party views j see the 
intemperate manner in which some solemn saying 
of our suffering Loed's is dragged in to play its 
part in a heated argument; observe how men 
must needs find material for their flippant jests, 
their light, frivolous stories out of that Holy 
Book whose every word should be regarded with 
such reverence j and can you wonder that those 
who despise the sanctity of that which treats of 
the being and attributes of the Godhead can hold 



58 8EBM0N IV. 

no very exalted views of the sanctity of the great 
God Himself. 

Secondly. This irreverence is manifested in 
our dealings with God's Church. Look at the 
cold, listless indiflFerence which disgraces in so 
many cases the services of God's house, the utter 
mockery which passes current for religious wor- 
ship, the coldness with which baptized Christians 
treat the Blessed Sacrament of their Lord's body 
and blood. Oh, I tell you, you bring contempt 
upon your religious profession, you cut yourselves 
off from all means of grace, you trail Cheist's 
honour in the dust — ^who professing openly to 
believe in Jesus Christ, yet wantonly turn aside 
from hallowed communion with Him in the 

r 

blessed Sacrament of His Precious Body and 
Blood. 

What is the infrequency of the celebration of 
this Holy Rite, the centre around which our 
spiritual life should revolve ? What are the cold 
manner in which Divine Service is conducted ; 
the common-place languid discourse, the sleepy 
responses, the utter want of spiritual energy so 
prevalent alas now-a-days, but indications of the 
above-mentioned spirit of irreverence ? 

Thirdly. This irreverence is manifested in our 
dealings with God Himself, 
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Oh, how boldly and familiarly men talk of the 
supreme Being — ^how they invoke His aid in their 
unrighteous quarrels, how they use His holy 
Name in sanction of their wicked, lawless deeds. 
How boldly they rush into His presence, how 
carelessly they venture to kneel and lift up their 
voices in prayer, and without one feeling of 
solemnity or godly fear insult the God they should 
reverently adore by the cold faithless utterance 
of their unrepenting lips. 

It makes one shudder to think of the insults 
our God has to listen to day by day, couched 
under the semblance and mockery of prayer. If 
we were to ask our fellow men for things in the 
same listless careless way in which we ask God, 
they would laugh us to utter scorn. 

Let us then, brethren, think of all these things, 
for we are all liable to this crying fault of the 
age — irreverence. Every man is in some degree 
a mirror reflecting the spirit of the age in which 
he lives, and we must try to throw aside this 
deadening life-destroying sin. Let us think of 
the vast distance between ourselves and the great 
God. Let us contrast our brief existence with 
His eternity, positively without beginning or 
without end. Let us measure our feeble strength 
with His omnipotence. Let us recollect that but 
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for His mercy we might never have been, that 
it is only by His grace we are what we are. Let 
us mnse on His wondrons love as exhibited in the 
sacrifice of ^is Son for this sin-laden world. Let 
ns be penetrated with a sense of His ever-abid- 
ing Presence— His unsleeping observation of our 
actions. His unerring insight into the secrets of 
our hearts. And if we rightly estimate these 
things, we will no longer presume, no longer take 
liberties with the sacred name of such a God. 
And thus we will live away from the spirit of the 
age. The world will rush on in its career of infi- 
delity and irreverence, but we will walk with GroD ; 
not boldly or familiarly, neither with a trembling 
slavish fear, but lovingly and trustfully, realising 
that we serve a holy Gon worthy of our sincerest 
worship and highest adoration. And if we offer to 
Him the lowly sacrifice of thoroughly broken and 
contrite hearts, the utter prostration of self and 
self-dependence at the foot of the Gross, the 
humility of the spirit which is content to take the 
lowest place at the bridal feast. Oh ! what joys 
await us in heaven. How our God will delight to 
honour us, and we who have formed such grand 
conceptions of the majesty and glory of the God- 
head will be brought face to face with the unveiled 
brightness of that wondrous Being, and wiU find 
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that throughout the unceasing ages of eternity, 
Aii^els and Archangels, Cherubim and Seraphim, 
and all the glorious hosts of the redeemed act 
upon this grand principle, which I would entreat 
you to make the leading one of your life on earth, 
if you would be prepared for the future worship 
of heaven — that ^^ Holy and Reverend is His 
Name/' 
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THE POWEE OF THE CEOSS. 

Exodus xy. 22. 

And they went three dayz in the vntdemess, andfottnd 
no water. And when they came to Marah, they could not 
drink the waters of Marah, for they were hitter : and the 
people murmured against Moses, saying. What shall we 
drink ? 

TX7HAT a contrast these words present to the 
^ ^ opening of the chapter, which is an out- 
burst of triumphant song in gratitude for the 
marvellous passage of the Red Sea. 

God had raised the.Israelites from the bondage 
of oppression and slavery under which they had 
been groaning for many years. He had given 
them a leader endued with miraculous power, 
and had enforced this leader's authority with 
strange and singular visitations of His wrath upon 
Pharaoh and the Egyptians. He had brought 
out His chosen people from the place of their 
servitude with a mighty hand and a stretched-out 
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arm, making a passage for them through the Eed 
Sea, which stood up a wall on either side to let 
them go through, and then overwhelmed in ter- 
rible destruction those enemies who were pursuing 
them closely in hope of hindering their, flight. 
But now each step takes them further from the 
plains of Egypt, the swift-flowing Nile, the plea- 
sant land of Goshen. Each hour carries them 
further into the barren desert, far away from all 
human habitation — ^far away from all shelter from 
the hot burning sun. 

For three days the mighty host pursues its 
march, hundreds of thousands of men, women, and 
young children, enormous herds of sheep and 
oxen, endless lines of camels laden with every 
variety of household goods, form that enormous 
caravan. For three days do they journey thus, 
with nothing to break the monotony of the road : 
sand, sun, hot scorching winds, nights sultry as 
the noon-day, no vestige of vegetation to gladden 
the eye, no indication of life save amidst them- 
selves ; such are the accompaniments of their jour- 
ney. Their scanty supply of water is becoming 
exhausted, their cattle are beginning to feel the 
drought and to fall from fatigue, their children to 
xitter cries of pain as their lips become parched 
with intense thirst. A cry of joy is heard from 
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the vanguard. A cluster of trees surrouuding a 
spring of sparkling water is seen on the line of 
the distant horizon j inspired by hope they rush 
forward and press to the fountain's brink — ^the 
water they coveted, is bitter, is nauseous to the 
taste \ and full of disappointment — maddened by 
the thirst, they forget their wondrous deliverance, 
the mighty hand and stretched-out arm of their 
God, and send forth bitter murmurings and im- 
precations against Moses for having brought 
them out to perish so miserably in the desert. 

Here we have a wonderful picture of the spi- 
ritual history of mankind, which is the subject to 
which I wish to address myself this morning. 

How many people come to the waters of Marah, 
which look so cool and sparkling, so full of pro- 
mise in the distance only to find them bitter and 
repulsive to the taste ^ How many are there who 
have set before themselves an object in life, and 
having attained that object, find nothing but dis- 
appointment, discover the vanity, the emptiness 
of that for which they have striven ? Could I see 
into your hearts as GrOD does, what revelations I ^ 
should discern of disappointed hopes, frustrated 
ambitions, pleasant day dreams, dissipated by the 
cold awakening touch of reality. We get a very 
vast enjoyment out of life, we drink many of us 
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from a large and deep cup of pleasures and 
delights j but still, at the bottom, there are very- 
bitter dregs. You thought, perhaps once, that if 
you had a bright pleasant home, a husband, a 
wife, a circle of young children, you would have 
all that you needed. God gave you these, and 
yet true happiness was not there. You once 
believed that if you made yourself a name, a 
reputation, a place in the history of your country, 
then you could rest content; yet, these all achieved, 
there is an aching void in your heart. You con- 
ceived that after the labour and heat of the day, 
you could pass your time in pleasant retirement, 
far from the din and turmoil of the noisy city, and 
occupy yourself with the innocent recreations of a 
well-earned leisure. Your retirement and seclu- 
sion have commenced; but your period of con- 
tentment is as far off as it ever was. You have 
all come by different paths to the waters of 
Marah. 

Again, what can be sweeter than the first con- 
version of a soul, the genuine deliverance from 
the house of bondage, the snapping asunder the 
bands by which Satan has fettered it, the pas- 
sage through the Eed Sea of Gon^s grace in Holy 
Baptism, and the overthrow and defeat of all its 
enemies by the waters of the covenant ? What is 

r 
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so joyous as the feeling of liberty in which the 
newly emancipated soul revels^ as it realises for the 
first time its full privileges as a child of God, a 
member of Cheist and an inheritor of the kingdom 
of heaven ? What so stirring as the triumph 
song which bursts forth from one who experiences 
redemption by the Precious Blood of the Lamb ? 
And yet, how soon do these transports cease, 
how soon does the triumph song die away. But 
three days out in the wilderness, and then the 
weight of the Cross begins to be felt, then trials, 
troubles, afflictions because of the Word arise, 
then comes the arrival at the waters of disappoint- 
ment and bitterness, then a temptation, a conflict, 
a fall, a prelude too often to many other falls. 

Once more — ^what are the popular movements 
of the day, the upheaving of the strata of modem 
society, the antagonisms which are daily discover- 
ing themselves between class and class, the diffi- 
cult problems which tax the highest powers of 
man^s ingenuity to solve, the doubts, the fears, 
the conflicts of our modem world, what are all 
these but indications that mankind has arrived at 
the waters of Marah ? Far from standing aloof 
from or condemning this incessant striving after 
light, after better things, after freedom and 
liberty, we should view what is going on around 
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us with intense pity and compassion. The world 
is but re-echoing 'the words of the preacher — 
" All is vanity/' The world is but crying, ^^ I am 
unhappy, I am discontented, I am conscious of 
the imperfections of my lot, I would fain bring in 
3 better order of things, I am athirst, but cannot 
drink the waters of bitterness/' 

Wherein lies the remedy ? 

Let us read on in the chapter. '' And Moses 
cried unto the Loed, and the Lobd showed him a 
tree which, when he had oast into the waters, the 
waters were made sweet. And they came to 
Elim, where were twelve wells of water, and three- 
score and ten palm-trees, and they encamped 
there by the waters.'' 

Ah ! here is the true remedy, the wood of the 
Cross of Christ. The wood Moses cast in accord- 
ing to Hebrew tradition was bitter, so is the Cross 
of Christ heavy, sorrowful, hard to carry; yet 
full of sweetness, turning tears into joy, sorrow 
into laughter — enabling us to rejoice in all tribu- 
lation, and count all suffering as that which brings 
us into communion and fellowship with our 
Crucified Lord. 

You are disappointed in life, you have succeeded 
in your earthly aims, you have accumulated wealth 
acquired a name, a home, a family ; and yet are 
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now standing by the waters of Marah. Oh ! east 
in the wood of the Cross; as jou have lived for 
yonrself^ live now to GrOD ; as jou have striven to 
have yonr name enrolled amongst the worthies of 
your own conntry, strive now for a place in the 
muster-roll of heaven.. As yon have acquired 
an earthly treasure^ seek now a heavenly one. 

Again^ you are young, and should be happy, 
and yet you too have come to the waters of 
Marah. You pass your time in going from plea- 
sure to pleasure, from one scene of gaiety to 
another, and yet you cannot drive away this feel- 
ing of weariness. You are not happy, already 
you have begun to taste the bitterness of life, 
already you have met with disappointment. What 
is your remedy ? Oh, change the current of your 
purposeless life, throw some meaning into it, 
waste no more your time on frivolities, dissipate 
no more your energies in vanities. Cast the 
wood of the Cross into/ your waters of Marah, 
partake of the spirit of your crucified Lord, no 
longer will time hang heavily on your hands, no 
longer will you feel you have no object in life, 
Christ will be your end, the service of Christ 
your greatest joy. 

If you are one of those who after conversion 
have fallen away from Jesus, whose soul, once so 
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full of joy and happiness, is now full of bitterness, 
take comfort from tlie words, '^ He is the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever.^^ The same Jicsus 
who once gave yon the great deliverance will have 
pity upon you, if you only throw yourself as a 
truly penitent sinner upon His love. His tender- 
ness and His forbearance. 

This wood of the Cross is, too, the only panacea 
for the crisis through which the world is now 
passing. Ah 1 would that those who are restless, 
disappointed, and ever-seeking new things, would 
listen to the voice of Jusus. Would that they 
would learn to infuse the true spirit of Christianity 
into all the popular movements of the day. 
Liberty, Equality, Fraternity — ^words wtich are 
so often misused, words which seem Hke a hideous 
satire upon humanity when seen, as I have seen 
them, written upon the crumbling walls of great 
national monuments, which men in their wanton- 
ness have destroyed, are grand words, taken in a 
Christian sense. When liberty is the liberty of 
the child of God, a son, an heir, no longer a ser- 
vstnt. When equality is that close fellowship in 
Christ where Jew or Gentile, bond or freedman, 
male or female are one in their Lobd with whom 
is no respect of persons* When fraternity is 
that universal brotherhood which constrains men 
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to bear one another's burdens. Com/munismy that 
word of ominous import, bears another aspect 
when by it is understood not the raising up of 
one class upon the ruin and spoliation of another, 
but a return to the customs of Apostolic times 
when all things were in common, and as many as 
had goods and possessions, out of their great love 
and willingness to serve their brethren, sold what 
they had, and gave to those who had need. The 
national education of the poor would enlist more 
willing hearts into its service, were we well 
assured that it should never be divorced &om the 
Cross and be made entirely secular — ^an education 
which a foreign Archbishop has rightly said " will 
produce nothing else but highly educated de- 
mons'' — ^an education which would develope the 
intellectual powers at the expense of the moral, 
and rob the heart to improve the head. Ah ! 
would that our modem agitators would take to 
heart the lesson, that what we need are not Inter- 
national Associations, or political brotherhoods or 
social movements, but a more general and univer- 
sal obedience to the practical duties of Christia- 
nity ; so that the different classes of society, now 
unhappily in opposition, shonld endeavonr to act 
in the spirit of Christ, one to the other, the rich 
bearing the burdens of the poor, the poor lessen- 
ing the responsibilities of the rich. 
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Are these things Utopian ? Are brighter days 
in store for the human race ? Shall we all learn 
true wisdom as the world grows older ? Do things 
look Kke it ? When the Son of Man cometh, shall 
He find faith on the earth ? 

With great nations resting upon their arms for 
a short breathing space^ yet keeping an eager 
distrustful watch upon their mutual frontiers^ but 
waiting the signal, to plunge once more into fear- 
ful conflict. With the fairest city in the world 
waking up from its dream of terror, and gazing 
with folded hands and quiet impotence upon the 
ruins of its grandest monuments ; bleeding still 
with the wounds inflicted upon her by fratricidal 
strife. With the remembrance before our minds 
of that fearful disclosure of the impiety, the mad- 
ness, the wickedness, that is fermenting beneath 
the fair sorface of society, when the torrent burst 
all bounds, and carried desolation far and wide. 
When we look around us and see wherein so 
much of our boasted modem progress consists, 
and sadly realize that it is more of a departure 
from God than a progpress to God — ^we may well 
doubt whether the Son of Man will flnd faith on 
earth at the day of His coming. 

There is happily a renewal x)f life amongst our- 
selves in the English Church, a revival of energy. 
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a deeper love to Chkist ; bnt these are bnt the 
bracing-np of the nenres^ the preparing of the 
weapons for the grand attack of the morrow. 

The night is quiet, scarce a sound is heard in 
the encampment of the armies of the living God ; 
bnt when the dawn breaks, and the early mists 
are lifted, then shall we perceive the armies of 
Antichrist before ns in a serried mass. 

When the great fight begins, this is our Advent 
question, brethren, on which side will you and I 
be fighting ? If you have been content with the 
waters of bitterness, if you have not learned the 
efficacy of the Cross of Christ, then, alas ! you 
will be ranked with the Lobd's enemies; then 
will you be for ever lost. If, however, you have 
mastered the lesson I have striven to teach to- 
day, then at the hour of need you will be found 
fighting under Chsist's banner. And at that awful 
moment when in the thick of the fight the sign of 
the Son of Man shall appear in the heaven, and 
all looking up shall see Him coming in the clouds 
with great power and glory, to confound His 
enemies with the light of His appearing; then 
shall you experience the full efficacy and suffix 
ciency of His Cross. Then shall He, who even in 
this life Has turned your waters of bitterness 
into ine£Eable sweetness, lead you to the "Rlin^ 
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of His Father^s kingdom where are twelve wells 
of living waters and threescore and ten palm 
trees, under the shadow of whose boughs you 
shall encapap for evermore. 



SERMON VI. 

THj; EESTIISTG PLACE OF ALL TEOTTBLED 

HEAETS. 

"fTTE shall endeavour to follow out this morning ^ 

' ' the train of thought suggested by the 
beautiful Collect appointed for this 4th Sunday 
after Easter ; — ^wherein, after attributing to God 
alone the power of ordering the unruly wills and 
affections of sinful men^ we continue : ^' Grant 
unto Thy people that they may love the thing 
which Thou commandest^ and desire that which 
Thou dost promise; that so among the sundry 
and manifold changes of the world, our hearts 
may surely there be fixed where true joys are to 
be found/' 

'' The sundry and manifold changes of the world" 
How expressive these words are of a great truth 
which is ever confronting us, which meets us at 
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every turn, that we live in a world of perpetual 
change. 

Let us dwell upon this for a moment. There 
is change in the physical condition of the earth on 
which we live. Geology tells us that this earth 
has been subject to constant change ; that ever 
since its creation it has gradually been passing 
from one strongly marked period of its existence 
to another^ and that if we penetrate beneath the 
surface^ and examine the several strata which 
compose the earth's crust, we can trace clearly 
the different stages of its development. Nay 
more j that even now there are great changes in 
progress; that the whole conformation of the 
globe is being altered ; that in some portions of 
the world the sea is receding from the land^ and 
that in other portions the land is steadily and 
slowly sinking into the sea. Astronomy tells us 
that the planets which in their grand and majestic 
orbit sweep round the sun as if they would con- 
tinue for all eternity, are gradually being attracted 
nearer to the centre of their system, and will 
finally (should nothine: intervene) be drawn with 
irreeiible force into ti^e very body of the snn, 
and so come to an end. But without looking 
away from our earth, and entering upon abstruse 
speculations, are there not facts which are patent 
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to everybody with respect to this law of cliange, 
which after all is a law of life. 

There is change in each age a/nd generation of 
men. The present is built upon the wrecks and 
ruins of the past. It is instructive to look bdck 
only for two generations, and to mark how we 
the children differ from our grand parents. The 
, old prejudices of fifty years ago are now laughed 
to scorn. Articles of faith in religion and politics, 
which were matters of life and death to our fore- 
fathers, are now openly questioned and disbe- 
lieved. The fashions and manners of the highest 
ranks of society in times gone bye, are now voted 
obsolete and antiquated. The barriers which 
existed between class and class are now rudely 
thrown down. Our very language is changed. 

And so in other things. Each day differs from 
another. Look to the open sky — see the law of 
change working there ; how, as a great modem 
writer has said, '' It is sometimes gentle, some- 
times capricious, sometimes awful, never the 
same for two moments together, almost human 
in its passions, almost spiritual in its tenderness, 
alojost divine in its infinity.'' How '^ there is not 
a moment of any day of our lives when nature is 
not producing scene after scene, picture after 
picture, glory after glory.'' As the same writer 
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says, '' were we more accustomed to look upward 
than we are, did we seek to find God in His 
works more than we are wont to do, what endless 
variety should we find in the open sky above us. 
Now a grand, stately procession of precipitous 
mountains, their snowy summits touched with 
the glory of the sunbeams, now a flock of fleecy 
clouds racing along before the West wind, now 
dark angry masses of storm-cloud rising up from 
the North, now the unsullied expanse of blue/^* 

And then there are ceaseless variations of light 
and shade, mutations of colour, changes of tem- 
perature, each with its several charm. 

Each season comes bringing fresh changes, 
fresh surprises for us. Spring, with its buds and 
its blossoms, its manifold caprices of sunshine 
and showers ; Summer, with its genial warmth. 
Autumn crowns the year with fulness, and brings 
to maturity the promise of the Spring; and 
Winter, in its sad and sombre way, closes the 
annual record with its keen frost and biting 
winds. 

Each day that passes reads to us a small 

homily on the changeableness of life ; from the 

early dawn to close of day, from sun-rising to 

i 

* Euskin. Modem Painters, 
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sun-settings changes are silently but gradually 
taking place. 

We have hitherto looked to the bright side 
of change^ but there is also the reverse of 
the medal — Change in, our circumstances. 
We may, by dint of toil and perseverance^ 
have attained sufficient wealth to enable us to 
retire from work ; aild as the eventide of life is 
coming on, and we feel our energy decreasing, 
our strength failing, we may rest quietly in well- 
earned retirement, feeling satisfied that after our 
death we shall leave a sufficient competence for 
our widow and our children. A letter is brought 
in the morning; we find that it contains bad 
news, and proclaims a reversal of our circum- 
stances. Some friend whom we have trusted 
too well has proved a scoundrel; some bank 
wherein we deposited our money has broken; 
some company in which we were shareholders 
has failed. Farewell in this life to peace and 
rest; old, feeble as we are, we must go back into 
the world and labour for our daily bread ; our 
children have to forego the comforts and luxuries 
of their home, and must leave that roof, which 
has sheltered them so long, to toil amongst cold, 
nnsympathising strangers. 

And so in other things we could trace the 



THE BESTING FLACE. 79 

working of this law of change. In broken friend- 
ships, divided hearts, deaths of those we love; 
changes doubtless in many cases for the better, 
although we find it very hard to see the hand 
of love in the troubles that befall us. 

And then there are changes in our spiritual 
life. We are, many of us, driven by the wind 
and tossed hither and thither, the prey of our 
feelings, of outward circumstances. One day our 
hearts are full of love and joy in the Beloved : 
we have a full assurance of our Saviour^s love, 
we realise that we have indeed passed from death 
unto life. Another day passes ; we yield to some 
temptation ; our grasp of the Cross becomes less 
firm, our perception of the love of Chbist less 
clear j we feel that we are 

" Far from our heavenly home — 
Far from our Father's breast.*' 

What is the remedy for all this constant fluc- 
tuation, this incessant change that is going on 
around us, within us. Where are we poor be- 
wildered creatures to look for help and comfort 
amidst the sundry and manifold changes of the 
world ? Surely not as so many do, are we to look 
downward. Oh ! it is a sorrowfal sight to see a 
man or woman thoroughly convinced by sad ex- 
perience of the vanity of earthly things, yet still 
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clinging to these for comfort, seeking happiness in 
wealth, fame and dissipation. Besting the weary 
aching head, the throbbing heart upon some 
earthly prop that must soon be taken away, as 
the ivy clings in unconscious security to the old 
oak which is already singled out for the wood- 
cutter s axe. Surely, amidst the sundry and 
manifold changes of the world, great need have 
we of the prayer that ^^ our hearts may surely 
there be fixed, where true joys are to be found/^ 
And there is surely great beauty in the fact of 
the Churches putting such a prayer into our lips 
when our thoughts are so occupied with the Re- 
surrection Life of our Lord, and during these 
forty days He is communing with us, we are 
being prepared for His final withdrawal into 
heaven. ^' If ye then be risen with Christ seek 
those things that are above." This is the law of 
our new spiritual life, our life in a risen Jesus. 
If you have any share in the Resurrection Life of 
Christ, stay not amidst the vanities of this world, 
linger not amongst unworthy objects, seek those 
things which are above, set your aflFection on 
things above, not on things on earth. Ye are dead 
to the world, ye have been crucified with Christ, 
ye have been buried with Him, and now are ye 
risen. Now, the new life with its powers, its 
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gifts of the Spirit, its triumphs, its future glories, 
is yours through Christ Jesus. 

Oh ! what a relief it is when we feel the tide of 
our existence setting strongly to another worid, 
when, one by one, objects near and dear to us 
are passed by, and fade out of our sight, to lift 
our thoughts heavenward, to rise in spirit above 
the waves of this troublesome world, t9 soar on 
the wings of faith above its atmosphere of conten- 
tion and strife, up to the land to which we are 
voyaging, to the veiy gates of heaven, and to 
gaze upon the unchangeable Saviour, Jesus the 
same yesterday, to day, and for ever ; the same 
now in His glory as He was in His humiliation ; 
to feel that though change is working all around 
us. He changeth never — though our powers fail 
through very weariness. He never slumbereth or 
sleepeth, that though our feelings fluctuate His 
heart remaineth the same; with Him as with 
His Father is no variableness or shadow of 
turning. 

Not another Jesus. Oh I blessed be His Name, 
He is the same Jesus who so loved us as to give 
His life for us. The same Jesus who was the 
friend of the pubKcans and sinners. The same 
Jesus who took the little ones up in His arms 
and blessed them. The same Jesus who said, 
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'' Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest/' The same Jesus 
who has been teaching and guiding us all the 
days of our life. 

There, on that Jesus, can I fix my thoughts 
when I am t]*oubled and perplexed by what is 
passing around me. Oh ! how much anxiety, how 
much sorrow, would pass away could we but live 
by faith where Jesus is. Then death would lose 
its victory, the grave would lose its sting, afflic- 
tions their keenness, and partings their exceeding 
bitterness, for our life would be hid with Christ 
in God, and amidst the sundry and manifold 
changes of the world, our hearts would surely 
there be fixed where true joys only are to be 
found. 
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UNTEMPEEED MOETAE. 
EzEKiBL xiii. 10 — 16. 

Because, even because they have seduced my peopU^ 
saying, Peace, and there was no peace ; and one built up a 
wall, and lo, others daubed it with untempered mortar : 
say unto them which daub it with umtempered mortar, that 
it shall fall : there shall be an overflowing shower ; and 
yci great hail-stones, shall fall ; and a stormy wind shall 
rend it. Lo, when the wall is fallen, shall it not be said 
unto you. Where is the daubing wherewith ye have daubed 
it ? Therefore thus saith the Lord God, I will even rend 
it with a stormy wind in myfwry; and there shall be an 
overflowing shower in mine anger, and great hailstones in 
my fury to consume it. So will I break down the wall 
that ye have daubed with untempered mortar, and bring it 
down to the ground, so that the foundation thereof shall be 
discovered, and it shall fall, and ye shall be consumed in 
the midst thereof; and ye shall know that J am the Lord. 
Thus will I accomplish my wrath upon the wall, atid upon 
them thai have daubed it with untempered mortar ; and will, 
say unto you, The wall is no more, neither they that daubed 
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it; iovntfiheprophet* of Israel, which prophesy concerning 
Jerusalem, and which see visions of peace for her, and, there 
is 710 peace, saith the Lord God. 

f\B. ! what grand words — How the false teachers 
^ of those days must have trembled, when they 
discovered that the all-seeing eye of God had 
fathomed the hypocrisy of their system of religion. 
How His righteous indignation sweeps all that 
is unreal, all that is false before it, like stubble 
before the wind. 

These denunciations of God's wrath are words 
for all times, and I would fain enter into the 
spirit of them to-night, as I speak of the false 
ideas of religion which are ^o prevalent amongst 
us in these days. 

The age in which we live is a very self-com- 
placent, self-laudatory one ; it is ever boasting of 
its wonderful progress, its glorious enlighten- 
ment. "We are told on all sides that never were 
there such times as these in the history of the 
world. Fresh discoveries are daily being made 
in science, fresh domains of knowledge are being 
explored, the secrets of the universe are being 
constantly unravelled ; philosophy is ever gaining 
fresh victories, reason is at last assuming her 
proper position as the infallible guide and dii;ec- 
tor of man ; liberal ideas are fast spreading owing 
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to increased facilities of intercourse, toleration is 
taking the place of bigotry, narrow-minded pre- 
judices are being swept away. An era of peace 
and prosperity, virtue and happiness, is dawning 
upon the world. 

Empty, idle words! words to which we, the minis- 
ters of the truth, must emphatically give the lie. 
When we look around us, and see the power of 
sin ; when we bring to the test of God^s word, 
the world^s standard of virtue and morality ; when 
we see the many falsehoods and delusions, the 
manifold hypocrisies which are abounding in these 
days ; when we perceive the hosts of Antichrist's 
army massing themselves together, and steadily 
advancing against the Church ; when we see that 
Church so unprepared, so many of her officers 
and soldiers slumbering on their arms, some 
negotiating with the enemy, others indiflferent, 
careless and lukewarm. 

When we see these things, brethren, think you 
that from our watch-towers we can cry '' Peace, 
peace,'' when there is no peace? That we can 
be dumb dogs that do not bark ? These are not 
times to be silent, but times to speak out, for the 
Church of Christ is the grand object of attack ; 
her foundations are being sapped. The old days 
of the Pharisee are coming back. There is the 
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form of godliness and not the power. The world 
has taken to being religious, and, adopting the 
guise of the Christian, is bringing dishonour and 
discredit upon the true faith. What is false is 
being palmed upon us as what is true, and thou-* 
sands upon thousands of poor deluded beings are 
crying, *' Peace, peace,^' when there is no peace, 
and are daubing their walls with untempered 
mortar. 

Oh! it is sad to think of this ; to realize that 
the broad way, whose issues are eternal death, 
which leadeth to the bottomless pit, is crowded 
by those who think that they are on the way to 
heaven. Oh ! it is terrible to anticipate their 
awakening at the last day, when they find that 
they have built their life upon a lie, and that 
henceforth there remaineth nothing for them but 
the worm that dieth not and the fire that is not 
quenched. With these solemn thoughts, brethren, 
before my mind, and as one that must hereafter 
give account, I would deal with this subjeqt to- 
night. 

First, I would show you how many cry ^^ Peace, 
peace,^^ when there is no peace. 

(1 .) Numbers make their ^religion a religion of 
sentiment. 

Many earnest-minded men yearning for the 
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salvation of souls, and seeing how utterly tlie 
old system of carrying on the services of the 
Church has failed to win the great masses of our 
fellow-countrymen, have thought it expedient to 
adopt warmer and heartier services, and a more 
elaborate ritual than has been the custom for 
many years. 

To an unprejudiced mind, this is only right and 
proper, for nothing waa more dishonouring to 
God than the old slovenly manner of worshipping 
Him. One marvels that during the last two cen- 
turies of shameful neglect, the recognition of the 
dignity and majesty of God has not entirely died 
out, and that the tone of religious feeling is not 
lower than it now is. But at last, thank God, the 
old deadness, apathy, irreverence, and disregard 
of even the, plainest directions of our. Book of 
Common Prayer, are beginning to be things of 
the past. The Ohuych of God in this country is 
awakening from her slumbers to a sense of her 
dignity as the bride of Christ. But in this world 
the evil is ever mixed up with the good ; though 
many have their personal religion quickened and 
deepened by this revival, and can realize almost 
for the first time in their lives, that their Parish 
Church is indeed a* House of Prayer j though 
thousands feel it is indeed a blessed thing to have 
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their churclies thrown wide open for daily prayer 
and meditation, to have the Sacraments duly 
administered, the Catholic doctrines faithfuDy 
taught, the services bright and cheerful, and all 
things done decently and in order ; yet to many 
these things are grounds of stumbling ; as the 
Jews stumbled at the cross of Christ, so do these 
stumble at the services of His Church. These 
are they who come to our churches, and to all 
appearance are very devout and attentive, who 
seem really earnest and faiijiful, and yet when we 
come to put their religion to the test, they fail 
utterly. They will speak with rapture of the 
beautiful music they hear, of the lovely decora- 
tions, of the eloquent sermon, of the real enjoy- 
ment they derive from the service they have been 
attending — and tears will even come to their eyes 
as they speak thus, for their feelings lie very 
much on the surface — but alas ! it is all senti- 
ment. Watch a person of this class in his daily 
life, you will see no principle of divine love work- 
ing therein ; you will see no self-sacrifice, no self- 
denial, no resolute putting into practice the 
teaching which he has heard in church. His 
religion is a religion of sentiment ; he comes to 
church to have his feelings touched, to be put 
into a heavenly frame of mind \ but beyond that 
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his religion does not go. Now this is a vdiy 
faithful picture of, alas, thousands upon thousands 
in these times ; and these are they who encumber 
our march, hamper our progress, and give occasion 
to the enemy to ridicule and blaspheme. Oh! if 
people would only learn that the more elaborate 
the ritual dk a Church, the grander and more 
imposing her services, the deeper and more real 
should be the spiritual life of her members. The 
outward embellishments of religion are valueless 
in themselves, and only to be esteemed as symbols 
of the internal faith. 

(2.) There are those who say, "Peace, peace,*' 
when there is no peace, because they are for- 
malists, and trust to the Sacraments to do all 
that is necessary for them. 

In the early days of Christianity, there were 
those who wished to go back to the works of the 
law from which they had escaped, who wished to 
exchange the liberty of the sons of God fop the 
bondage of formalism, who wished to make the 
rite of circumcision, and not Jesus Christ, the 
grounds of their salvation. And even in these 
times of enlightenment, we come across those 
who are formalists after the same fashion, who 
jnake the Sacraments of the Church the grounds 
of their assurance, forgetting that without the 
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inward spiritual life in Christ, these profit 
nothing, nay, increase a thousandfold their con- 
demnation. 

The best way to meet error is to confront it 
with the truth. I will first show you the true 
doctrine held by the Church on this subject. 

The sole ground of our redemption from the 
punishment of sin, and of our acceptance with 
God, is Jesus Christ, who died for us miserable 
sinners, who lay in darkness and in the shadow 
of death ; Who was delivered for our offences, and 
rose again for our justification, in Whose life we 
live, for it is only as we are in Him that we can 
truly be said to have eternal life. Christ, when 
He was on earth, foreseeing that He would soon 
leave His Church, ordained the Sacrament of 
Holy Baptism, that we might be made partakers 
of the New Birth, and receive the sanctifying 
gifts of the Holy Spirft, by which we are brought 
into union with Himself. He ordained the Sa- 
crament of the Holy Communion, that we might 
feed by faith on His most precious Body and 
Blood, that we might obtain remission of our 
sins and all other benefits of His Passion, and 
have our spiritual life deepened and strengthened 
by fellowship with Him. The Sacraments then 
are channels of grace, by means of which Christ 
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communicates Himself to us and makes us par- 
takers of His divine life. So far these formalists 
hold the true doctrine ; but here they lose sight 
of the proportions of faith. God will have us 
fellow-workers together with Him; He desires 
us to work out our own salvation with fear and 
trembling, and the Sacraments are based upon 
this recognition of the responsibility of man. 
Baptism is called a covenant. Now, a covenant 
implies the agreement of two or more parties. " 
God covenants to give us His Holy Spirit. We 
on our part covenant to renounce the world, the 
flesh and the devil, and to dedicate ourselves to 
the service of Christ. ' God fulfils His share of 
■ the covenant, and we should fulfil ours. But 
alas ! we know that many who have been bap- 
tized are led away even to denying the Lord 
that bought them. Is God false to His promise ? 
God forbid ! The work of Baptism is none the 
less genuine j the Holy Spirit is none the less 
given, because men act in despite of the Spirit of 
grace, and count the blood of the covenant by 
which they were sanctified, an unholy thing. 
There is such a thing, alas! as grieving the Spirit. 
In the Sacrament of the Holy Communion the 
Church distinctly shows how the blessings to be 
derived from that sacrament are dependent upon 
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our co-operation with God in the good work. 
'^ For as the benefit is great if, with a true peni- 
tent heart and lively faith, we receive that Holy 
Sacrament, for then we spiritually eat the Flesh 
of Christ and drink His Blood ; then we dwell 
in Christ, and Christ in us. We are one with 
Christ, and Christ with us ; so is the danger 
great if we receive the same unworthily, for then 
we are guilty of the Body and Blood of Christ 
our Saviour ; we eat and drink our own damna- 
tion, not considering the Lord's Body; we kindle 
God's wrath against us; we provoke Him to 
plague us with divers diseases and sundry kinds 
of death/' And so, again, while it is a most true 
and blessed doctrine that this Sacrament is the 
Church's commemorative samfice, in the words 
of a great theologian, that '^ we plead in repre- 
sentation the One great sacrifice which our Great 
High Priest continually presenteth for us in 
heaven. In heaven He .presenteth ever before the 
Father in person Himself, mediating with Him 
as our Intercessor; on earth He invisibly sanc- 
tifieth what is ofiered, and maketh the earthly 
elements which we ofier to be sacramentally and 
inefiably — but not in a carnal way — His Body 
and Blood." While this is a most faithful and 
blessed statement of truth, yet here again the 



UNTEMPEBED MOBTAB, 93 

work of man Is recognized; as we find in the 
prayer of oblation, " And here we offer and pre- 
sent unto Thee, Loed, ourselves, our souls, and 
our bodies, to be a reasonable, holy and lively 
sacrifice unto Thee/' 

Now, from all this, it is clear that those who 
are building upon the Sacraments, who think 
that, independently of any efforts of their own, 
any taking up of the cross of Christ, the 
ordinances of the Church will act as kinds of 
magical charms and bear them safely to the gates 
of heaven, it is clear, I say, that they are crying 
" Peace, peace, when there is no peace,'' and are 
daubing their walls with untempered mortar. 
To live a life of sin, and to make boast of our 
baptism into Christ ; to be living as the world 
lives one day, and the next to be kneeling before 
the altar of the Lord ; to let lips, which are not 
even cleansed from the pollution of lies and evil 
speaking, touch the sacred mysteries; to rush 
into the Most Holy Presence with unhallowed 
feet, impenitent heart — these things are not the 
signs of a living faith. And those who are 
relying upon profession without practice, on the 
objective truths without the subjective realities, 
will find that the Cross of Christ, with which 
they have been sealed at their baptism, will bum 
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like fire on their foreheads through an eternity of 
misery ; and the Body and Blood of the Eedeemer 
they so dishonoured will bear fatal witness against 
them before the judgment-seat of their God. 

(3.) There are those, again, who make their peace 
dependent upon their emotions. Whose creed is, 
that a man must go on in sin, until, by the grace 
of God, he is suddenly converted. Now, God 
forbid that we should for a moment deny that 
God does stop men in a career of wickedness and 
sin. God forbid that we should affirm that He 
does not touch their hearts, that He does not 
convert them instantaneously from darkness unto 
light — instances of this occur every day. 

We do not affirm this ; but we do protest most 
earnestly against the popular misconception of 
the nature of the Gospel. We do protest against 
ignoring the office and work of the Holy Spirit ; 
against people flinging their children into the wide 
world, without having them baptized into Christ. 
We do condemn as most contrary to Gk)D's Word 
and revealed Will, the educating our children 
to be children of wrath, leaving them unprotected 
to the tender mercies of the devil, trusting to 
a conversion which may never come. We do 
denounce as most subversive of Christian morality, 
the looking into one^s own heart for self-satis- 
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faction, and annoancing the immediate and cer- 
tain forgiveness of sins and assurance of safety 
as the price of momentary excitement and con- 
centration of feeUng. The excitement wears out, 
the feeUng vanishes away, the so-called converted 
man ha^ nothing to rely upon ; for his system of 
religion ignores, or practically ignores, the Sacra- 
ments, the oflBce of the Church, the Christian 
ministry j the ground of his assurance is his 
appreciation of Christ, not Cheist Himself, living 
in His Church. He wanders about carelessly, with- 
out any definite purpose to church or meeting- 
house. K the doctrine of the Atonement is not 
always preached, he declaims against the unfaith- 
fulness of the minister in not preaching the 
Gospel, forgetting that the Gospel does not con- 
sist of one doctrine — but of many. The necessity 
of good works is forgotten, the true peace of Gop 
which p^sseth all understanding, is not made to 
consist in our walking obediently in GoD^s com- 
mandments, and ever looking unto Jesus, but in 
looking into our own hearts for the assurance of 
our salvation, and in reality building not upon 
Christ, but upon our own faith. Now, it is un- 
deniably true that many people who hold this 
creed are, comparatively speaking, niost holy 
and saintly, living in very close communion and 
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fellowship with Cheist; but they are uncon- 
sciously better than their creed ; in their daily 
lives they pass over the dogmatic bounds they 
have set up, and hold to a certain degree the true 
Catholic faith. 

Then there are those who have obtained 
peace by stultifying their conscience, by em- 
bracing the narrow philosophy so popular in 
these days, and by being completely and su- 
premely indifferent, believing that all systems of 
religion are equally false, who go on day after 
day, living the same life of selfishness, of separa- 
tion from God ; who give themselves up to this 
world, and have no thought of eternity or of a 
judgment to come. Oh ! if there be any such 
here, let me tell you that, although your per- 
verted conscience cries " Peace, peace,'* yet you 
are hastening to your everlasting ruin. Even now 
as you are sitting so unconcernedly in this house 
of prayer, the coils of the serpent are entwining 
closely around you. You dream, perhaps^ of being 
saved on your death-bed. Suppose you never 
have a death-bed, what if God calls you away sud- 
denly without a warning, if He says, " Thou fool, 
this night shall thy soul be required of thee." Or 
supposing you are allowed to die a gradual death 
on your bed, think you that that will be the time 
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to repent when the horrors of eternity are open- 
ing ont npon you, When your frame is racked 
with nnntterable anguish, when friends are weep- 
ing aronnd yon, and your soul is hovering between 
life and death, think yon that yonr seared and 
hardened heart) which has rejected Christ all yonr 
life, can all of a sudden be changed and embrace 
Him. Oh, &tal dream I oh, perilous delusion I 
Then in vain will God's minister speak to you of 
Christ's love — Love ! you know no such word- 
vainly will He speak of His death on the Cross ; 
you have crucified your Redeemer a&esh, you 
have trodden imder foot His most precious Blood. 
Ton will listen with agonised face, and haggard 
looks, and with the cry ' Too late, too late,' burst- 
ing from your lips, will pass into the unseen 
world. Oh, the fearfulness of such a death-bed 
scene as this ; as the bystanders watch the stiff- 
ening corpse, an unexpressible horror wiU seize 
them as they realise that unrepentant, unforgiven, 
unsaved, a lost sinner has gone to give account 
of himself at the Judgment-seat of GrOD. 

But now you will say, " You have shown ns 
the error of those who have been crying ' Peace, 
peace, when there was no peace / where is true 
peace to be found? for surely there is such a 
thing as the peace of God.'' 

H 
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If you look at these different classes of persons 
who are delnding themselves, you will see that 
they all stamble at the practical duties of the 
Christian life. 

The fashionably-religious of the present day, 
have a religion of sentiment and nothing more. 

The formalist, with an unchanged heart, un- 
sanctified soul, puts his trust in the sacraments, 
as poor ignorant people do in charms and 
amulets. 

He whose religion is a religion of emotion and 
feeling is building unconsciously upon himself 
not Christ. 

He who is indifferent or careless, by practically 
denying the necessity of a life of personal holi- 
ness, ignores completely the teaching of Christ, 
and puts himself outside the pale of salvation. 

The real way to be in the possession of true 
peace is this, — to live in Christ; to be ever 
looking unto Jesus. To use the outward symbols 
of religion as accessories to our devotions. To 
remember that the Sacraments are blessed chan- 
nels of grace, giving us communion and fellow- 
ship with Christ and the Holy Spirit, at the 
same time looking forward to the consummation 
of all things, when the necessity for sacraments 
will pass away, and faith will give place to sight. 
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To make our happiness consist, not in searcldng 
into our own hearts for the grounds of our hopes, 
not in trusting to the transitory emotions of the 
moment, but in looking out from ourselves to the 
Cross of Christ, to Christ Crucified as our 
Redemption, Christ risen as our Justification, 
Christ in us as our Hope of Glory. To walk with 
fear and circumspection, taking diligent heed lest 
we fall. While denying any absolute merit in our 
own works, and counting the precious Blood of 
Christ as our only title to heaven, to remember 
that the tree is known by its fruits, so in all 
things to approve ourselves worthy disciples of 
our Lord. 

Oh ! if in this land of England, we who profess 
to be Christians, would talk less and act more, 
would indeed take up our Cross and carry it man- 
fully ; if we would show the wicked world that 
there is a reaKty in our reUgion, what au irreais- 
tible power the Church would have. But instead 
of buckling to their armour, too many seem 
paralyzed by the craven cry of " the Church is 
in danger .'' Not if she is Christ's Church ; let 
her be disestablished, that is a mere accidental 
relation, the State will sufier, the Church will 
gain ; her real establishment cannot be touched, 
for she is built upon a rock, and the Lord has 
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said tlie ga4;es of hell cannot prevail against her. 
Let unhallowed hands seize and appropriate her 
endowments^ a little poverty will only quicken 
her energies, and give her more fellowship with 
the sufferings of her Lord; we ministers of the 
Gospel vdil have ill learnt the lesson our Master 
would teach us if we have not learned in whatever 
state we are, therewith to be content ; both how 
to be abased and how to abound everywhere and 
in all things, being instructed both to be full and 
to be hungry, both to abound and to suffer need. 
Let them take our cathedrals and churches from 
us, we can go out like our Master and have the 
blue sky for the dome of our temple, the wide 
world for our church, and preach in the green 
fields, by the side of lakes, in the streets and 
lanes of the cities and villages. Let the dark 
days of trial come, the more we are chastened 
the deeper experience we shall have of the 
Saviour^s love; for we have deep down in our 
hearts, far out of the reach of our enemies, the 
true peace of God which passeth all understand- 
ing ; we are in the possession of that joy which 
no man can take away. It is but a little while, 
and the suffering Church wiU look up amidst her 
tears to see her Lord coming in the clouds of 
heaven with power and great glory to take her 
home to Himself. 
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But, you who are not faithful, you who cry, 
" Peace, peace, when there is no peace,'' how will 
it stand with you ? Soon all of us must appear 
before the great white Throne. .Oh! what a 
terrible reckoning awaits you there, as you stand 
trembling in your sins, with the remembrance of 
a past life spent in sin and wickedness, burdening 
your soul, and a future of eternal wretchedness 
only too plainly opening out upon you. Oh ! as 
you stand shrinking and cowering before the face 
of your crucified Saviour, now your Judge, all the 
excuses, subterfuges, lies, delusions, with which 
you deceived your conscience and lulled your soul 
to sleep, will vanish away into thin air, leaving 
you alone in your sins. You will not plead for 
mercy, for you will know that it is too late — too 
late; for the harvest is passed, the summer is 
ended, and you are not saved. 

Oh ! may God in his infinite mercy avert from 
us such an awful doom, for Jesus Cheist's sake. 
Amen. 



SERMON VIII. 

WHAT OF THE TOGHTP 
Isaiah, zzi. 11. 

The burden of Dumah. He ealleth tome wfi of Seir, 
Watchman, what of the night ? Watchman, what of the 
night ? * 

T IVJNG as we do, in a quiet country town, 
-■^ at a distance from the busy life and restless 
energy of our great cities, we are rather too apt 
to form a little world of our own, beyond which 
we care not^ to look ; we are more or less inclined 
to let our thoughts run on in a very narrow grove. 
We have our small circle of immediate friends 
and neighbours, our markets and local interests, 
occupying so large a share of our attention that 

* Preached at East Dereham, on behalf of the JN'ational 
Schools of the town, during the debate in the House of 
Commons on the Disestablishment of the Irish Church. 
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we are tempted to forget that we are citizens of 
a great nation existing in very troublous times. 

NoWj although it is pleasanter far for many 
people to Kve and let live, to go on in an easy, 
comfortable, plodding way, not caring much for 
what is going on in the great outer world, pro- 
vided that trouble does not come home to them- 
selves, yet this state of selfish isolation is not 
good either for body or soul. There are times 
when we must frankly confront the difficulties 
and dangers of the times in which we live, when 
we must acknowledge our citizenship and be pre- 
pared to bear our share of the national burdens. 
And it is especially our duty at times to remind 
you of this, who as priests, answerable for the 
welfare of the souls committed to our charge, 
have from our watch-towers to keep a strict look- 
out, and to forewarn you of the dangers we see 
impending. 

But now, lest some of you, remembering that 
we have arrived at a great crisis in our country's 
history, and tiiat this is the anniversary of our 
gracious Majesty^s accession to the throue, may 
be in dread of my visiting you with that dullest 
and dreariest of all inflictions — a political sermon 
-—let me say plainly that there is nothing I con- 
demn more strongly than that the minister of the 
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gospel of peace^ whose office is to bring all dis- 
cords into harmony^ shonld be the fomentor of 
strife ; that there is nothing, I think, so utterly 
unpardonable than that he whose sole endeavour 
should be to bring men of all parties, opinions, 
and creeds to the Cross of Christ, should take a 
mean, cowardly advantage of a place and oppor- 
tunity which admit of no immediate reply being 
made to his assertions, to lash the fury and excite 
the party feelings of an already excited audience. 
But while I emphatically declare this, I must say 
that the reason why so many good and amiable 
priests of our Church have lost their influence 
over their fellow^men is this, that in times past 
their sermons had so much unreality about them, 
they lived almost entirely amongst their books, 
their religious newspapers, in coteries and cliques 
of their own, in an unhealthy atmosphere of 
seclusion, and consequently, when they came to 
address men struggling and battling in a real 
world, with real not sentimental troubles and 
sorrows, for all the practical effect their elegantly 
turned moral essays may have had, they might as 
well have taken up their parable on the summit 
of Norwich Cathedral, and have expected the 
good people in the Close beneath to profit by 
their exertions. No, I feel this; that if we wish 
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to do our duty faithfully by you, we must keep 
abreast wiih the intelligence of the age j we must 
not set ourselves to fight with phantom diffi- 
culties, the oflfspring of our own over-cheated 
imaginations; we must be real— we must be 
courageous— we must grapple with the world as 
we find it, 

" Watchman, what of the night V Speaking 
as I must, briefly, for the purpose of my argu- 
ment,- on the great question* which is occupying 
the hearts and minds of so many at this present 
time, whatever my own private opinions may be, 
I speak from this pulpit with no party bias, for I 
believe that there are good earnest men on both 
sides, who are striving by opposite measures to 
benefit the Church of Christ. 

I cannot better describe this question than by 
using the eloquent words of a grand sermon 
preached recently by one of our prelates. 

'' There was a time when for a Christian nation 
a national recognition of AiiMiaHTT God, a 
national provision for the knowledge of His Will 
and the worship of His Name, was held to be its 
truest wisdom and its first duty. This is so no 
longer. The great discovery and maxim of 
modern statesmen, more and more plainly avowed 

* Disestablishment of the Irish Church. 
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is this, that nations, as nations, have no God ; 
that for them there is neither a Divine Bulsb, nor 
a Divine Judoe, nor yet a Divine Saviour ; that 
religion is the aSair of the individual and of the 
individual alone with which the State has no con- 
cern j that the Gharch like any club or corpora- 
tion of individuals, is to be protected by the State 
while peaceable, and to be jealously and sternly re- 
pressed by the State, the instant it threatens to be 
troublesome. But the idea that Ghurch and Sta4)e 
are bothpowers ordained of God, both parts of His 
great kingdom on earth, both having their only 
reason for existence and authority in their rela- 
tion to Him, and their relations to each other, 
which, therefore, neither may wilfully break with- 
out great peril and great sin — this is scouted as 
the merest folly. I am not asking now whether 
this be true or false, I am not asking now whether 
this ideal of a creedless, prayerless, and godless 
state, be the great discovery, or the great heresy 
of our age. I am only pointing out to you, that 
men are largely discussing this possible divorce 
of Ghurch and State, while statesmen doubt 
whether the Ghurch ds it ought to he, can continue 
her connection with the State as they vdllit to be, 
and Churchmen are beginning to question, re- 
luctantly beginning to question, whether the 
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Churcli can long continue its alliance with the 
State, as theyfea/r- it will be ; when they are be- 
ginning to ask how long the unbelieving husband 
may be sanctified by the believing wife, and at 
what point of tyranny, or faithlessness, or cruelty, 
the wife may be compelled with grieved and sad- 
dened heart not to seek for, but to accept a lower 
position than that which God designed for her. 
These things men give difierent answers to/^ 

Now, it is important to observe that this is not 
a question merely confined to our own country, if 
it were so, I would not notice it at aU. It is one 
of the remarkable signs of the times, that all the 
European nations, one by one, are taking up this 
question of separation of Church from State. We 
see the same movement working in Italy, in 
Spain, in Prussia, in Austria, and the most prob- 
able result of the forthcoming Council of the 
Vatican will be the disestablishment of the 
French Church. But now what is the significant 
lesson which all this teaches us ? It is this, that 
there is in no European country a sufficient num- 
ber of men professing the same creed, and wor- 
shipping in the same way, such as to justify 
the State in acknowledging their claims to be a 
National Church — ^in other words, that instead of 
men in these days of religious enlightenment and 
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progress, becoming more and more united, they 
are drifting farther and farther away fi:^>m one 
another. 

I know that there are many good men longing 
and praying for a United Christendom, for the 
day to come when once more there' shall be one 
God, one Faith, one Baptism ; when the Anglican 
will extend the hand of love to the Boman^ and 
the Eastern and Western Churches will be in 
peaceful and happy communion. I know that 
there are those whose affectionate hearts are 
yearning for the admission of the various sects 
into the fold of the true Church, who would fain 
repair the injuries done by bigotry, intolerance, 
and persecution in times past, and would have 
all who love the LofiD Jesus bury their dissen* 
sions and jealousies at the foot of EUs Cross. But 
are there sufficient grounds for indulging a hope 
that this blessed reunion will come to pass ? Is 
it not true that those who are not in union with 
the Catholic Church, are gradually departing 
&rther and farther from the faith once delivered 
to the Saints ? Is it not true that one by one 
the Articles of the Christian religion are being 
questioned, doubted, and finally rejected ? Is it 
not true that those who do not hold fast to the 
primitive standards, are going down an inclined 
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plane of unbelief ? And within the bosom of the 
Church do we see any elements of universal 
peace^ concord^ and harmony. 

The Bomanist is developing fresh articles of 
faith, and denouncing as heretics, outside the pale 
of salvation, those who will not accept the dogmas 
of Papal Infallibility, or The Immaculate Con- 
ception of the Blessed Virgin, on the mere ipse 
dixit of the Pope. The English Church is split 
into hostile camps, while sin and wickedness are 
abounding, and souls are perishing by thousands 
outside the Churches gate, brother is persecuting 
brother, priest is dragging priest bef6re the 
unbelievers, instead of love, gentleness, forbear- 
ance, reigning amongst those who are fighting 
the same battle, charges of dishonesty, malicious 
insinuations, and hard, bitter, cruel accusations 
are bandied freely about. We will not imitate 
those who do such things — '^ the wrath of man 
worketh not the righteousness of God." May 
they be led in time to see that in persecuting 
His servants, they are persecuting Jesus Him- 
self, and that a house divided against itself can- 
not stand. 

But now listen to the testimony of one of the 
deepest thinkers of our age, Mr. Buskin. *' There 
never yet was a generation of men (savage or 
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civilized) who, taken as a body, bo wofully fulfOled 
the words, ' having no hope, and without God 
in the world,' as the present civilized European 
race. A Bed Indian or Otaheitan savage has more 
sense of a Divine existence round him or govern- 
ment over him, than the plurality of refined Lon- 
doners and Parisians; and those amongst us, 
who may in some sense be said to believe, are 
divided almost without exception into two broad 
classes — ^Bomanist and Puritan ; who but for the 
interference of the unbelieving portions of society, 
would either of them, reduce the other sect as 
speedily as possible to ashes; the Bomanist 
having done so whenever he could, from the 
beginning of their separation, and the Puritan at 
this time holding himself in complacent expecta- 
tion of the destruction of Bome by volcanic fire. 
Such division as this between persons nominally 
of one religion, that is to say, believing in the 
same God, and the same revelation, cannot but 
become a stumbling-block of the gravest kind to 
all thoughtful and far-sighted men, a stumbling- 
block which they can only surmount under the 
most favourable circumstances of early education. 
Hence nearly all our powerful men in this age of 
the world are unbelievers ; the best of them in 
doubt and misery ; the worst in reckless defiance ; 
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the plurality in plodding hesitation^ doing as well 
as they can^ what practical work lies ready to 
their hands. Most of onr scientific men are in this 
last class ; our popular authors either set them- 
selves definitely against aU reHgioua fonn, plead- 
ing for simple truth and benevolence (Thackery, 
Dickens), or, give themselves up to bitter and 
fruitless statements of facts (De BiJzac), or 
surface painting (Scott), or careless blasphemy, 
sad or smiling (Byron, Beranger). Our earnest 
poets, and deepest thinkers are doubtful and 
indignant, (Tennyson, Carlyle); one or two, 
anchored, indeed,but anxious, or weeping (Words- 
worth, Mrs. Browning), and of these two, the 
first is not so. sure of his anchor, but that now 
and then it drags with him, even to make him 
cry out, — 

* Great God, I had rather be 
A Pagan suckled in some creed outworn ; 

So might I, standing on this pleasant lea, 
Have glimpses that would make me less forlorn.' " 

Alas ! these words of sad significance are too 
true, the men of these times are slowly drifting 
away, whither we scarcely dare think, but cer- 
tainly further from the Church, further from the 
Cross, and further from the hope of salvation, 
which exists but in Jesus Chbist our Losd. 
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Agaiiij in ihe moral and social aspects of the 
days in which we Inre^ we see principles at work 
which caused the min of the great Boman Em** 
pire at the height of its glory and splendour. 
The tone of morality in the present age of the 
world is shamefhlly low ; the stock exchange, the 
banking house, the great railway company, each 
bring their several quotas to add to the national 
dishonour,, and do their best to drag the fair 
name of England through the mire. Fraudulent 
bankruptcies, thoroughly unprinciplc^d commercial 
transactions are becoming so common that they 
almost pass unnoticed, save by the unhappy vic- 
tims whose homes are made desolate, and whose 
lives are rendered a burden to them by knavery 
and heartless selfishness. Each week seems to 
bring forth some fresh scandal in high life, some 
bold wanton violation of all laws human and 
divine ; the tone of our light literature, the in- 
' creased loVe of gambling on the turf, and the 
ruin of noble families incident thereto ; the dress 
of our women, the ordinary conversation of so- 
ciety, the selfishness, the luxury, the love of excite- 
ment, the rushing to and fro after novelties, all 
these give evidence of a terrible state of things. 
And if you descend lower in the social scale, those 
who go in and out amongst the poor could tell 
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tales which would make a loving Christian heart 
bleed. But let not our judgment be too severe 
upon these latter ; what can you expect when . in 
our cities and towns the poor are crowded to- 
gether in wretched hovels, which are unfit for the 
kennels of dogs, much less for human beings ; 
when they are in the receipt of a miserable pit- 
tance which can scarcely buy the common neces- 
saries of life, and enable them to keep body and 
soul together ? What can you expect but what 
we find F Misery, vice, and wretchedness ; 
chastity and modesty, woman's proudest posses- 
sions, carelessly flung aside; children growing 
up young imps of wickedness ; men and women 
living in God's world ignorant of the commonest 
truths of Christianity, steeped in apathy and 
indifference, losing in everything this world, and 
only too surely losing the world to come. 

Oh ! all the manhood in me rises in indignation 
when I hear the miserable cant that is talked in 
these times about our '' crowded churches,'' " our 
popular preachers," ^'our everlasting gospel," 
'^our munificent charities." Sooner or later, a 
terrible retribution will be visited by a God of 
Justice on a Christianity which flaunts itself in 
silks and satins, while thousands are perishing 
body and soul for want of the common necessaries 

I 
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of life ; which fares snmptaously in grand man- 
sions, when the wards of great hospitals have to 
be shut up for lack of funds ; which visits trivial 
offences with heavy punishment, while it gives to 
adultery the highest sanction of the law ; which, 
talking loudly, of its missionary efforts, drags 
down to perdition thousands upon thousands 
of unfortunate Chinese by its infamous opium 
traffic. 

Once again, the air has been charged for 
several years with wars and rumours of war ; we 
see the whole of Europe an armed camp, each 
country supporting a gigantic army out of all 
proportion to its ordinary requirements ; we see 
every improvement that intelligence, skill, and 
science can suggest applied to the manufacture 
and perfection of weapons of destruction. Look 
where we will, we see elements of strife gathering 
together, communism and socialism raising their 
gaunt heads, the spirit of revolution rapidly* 
spreading. Everything is preparing for a gigan- 
tic war, compared with which aU other wars have 
been but as child's play, the issues of which we 
cannot possibly foresee. The longer I live, the 
more closely I scrutinise what is going on in the 

* (These words were remarkably Mfilled at Paris) 
during the Insurrection of the Commune. 
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world, the more clearly I perceive that terrible 
events are looming in the distance; that we are 
too surely nearing the time when the vials of 
God's wrath will be poured down upon this world, 
and the awful ju dgment recorded in God's word 
will be accomplished. 

As we think of these things, are we to be cast 
down and disheartened ? Oh, no. Those of us 
who are getting old and feeble may desire to go 
down to our graves in peace, and God will surely 
grant us our desire ; but we who are young and 
strong, who feel the life-blood coursing through 
our veins, it is we who shall have to bear the 
brunt of the conflict; sb far from Ijeing cast 
down, we should glory in the thought that God 
has put such honour upon us as to call us to 
play our part in stirring times like these. 

Were there no foe to fight, where would be 
the merit of being a soldier of the Cross ? Were 
there no victory to be won, where would be the 
conqueror's triumph ? Were there no cross to 
bear, where would be the crown ? But mind you 
this : there must be no compromising with the 
enemy, no serving both God and Mammon, no 
half-hearted fighting ; if we would enter heaven 
with the triumphant army of Jesus Christ, we 
must be real — we must be earnest. 
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The time will come when we who are now 
young, whose hearts now beat with eagerness at 
the very thought of a conflict^ whose pulses are 
stirred at the sound of the war trumpet — ^the 
time will come, perhaps, when we shall find our- 
selves getting weaker and feebler, and gradually 
one by one going down in the battle of life* But 
then, as our bodies lie in the quiet grave and our 
souls reach that land where the weary are at 
rest, oh! what joy to look down from our peaceful 
home in heaven, and to view the battle still going 
on, to see the weapons which dropped from our 
feeble hands, taken up aud handled by our suc- 
cessors, to mark the gap which our loss made in 
the ranks filled up by another generation, who 
are battling earnestly for right against wrong, 
for truth against error, [for the love of Jesus 
and the salvation of souls, against all the op- 
posing forces of the world, the flesh, and the 
devil. 

And it is for those whom we are tralniug up 
in our National Schools to be soldiers of the 
Cross, whom we are preparing not only to be 
good citizens, but good Christians ; not only to 
be honest, sober, and industrious, but to be faith- 
ful followers of their Saviour — it is for those we 
plead to-night. It is their cause we advocate. 
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whom we are teaching not only the radimentaiy 
principles of Christian morality, but are impreg- 
nating with a definite dogmatic Faith, which has 
ever been held by the Catholic Church, and which 
alone will be of service in these dangerous, un- 
settled times. 

We come not as suppliants ; we come not as 
beggars ; we come not to throw ourselves upon 
your charity, but rather as those who are con- 
ferring upon you a great and blessed privilege — < 
the opportunity of doing something for God, so 
that, when you have fallen in the battle, from yon 
place of rest you may look down upon the earth, 
and while you hear the shout of triumph and see 
the enemy driven back at every point, and the 
banner of the Cross advancing step by step, you 
may feel that you too have a share in the glorious 
results, that by your example and precept, being 
dead, you yet live, and are now animating the 
soldiers of the Cross, and by using rightly in 
times past the means which God had placed at 
your disposal, you have done your part in securing 
the final victory of the truth. 

'* Watchman, what of the night ? Watchman, 
what of the night V* The night is very stormy, 
but through the rifts in the clouds the star of 
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hope is seen sUning tranquilly ; tHe winds are 
rising; the tempests are hastening to join in the 
elemental strife ; but ever and anon are borne to 
our ears the faint, sweet echoes of the angels' 
song in the land of rest. The sky is growing 
darker and darker; but in the far east we ean 
discern the faint glimmer of the coming dawn. 
Without all is unquiet, all is wild unrest ; but 
within — ^within there is peace, for '^ Thou shalt 
keep Him in perfect peace whose soul is stayed 
on Thee.'^ Yes, sweetest Jesus, our souls are at 
peace, for they rest in Thee, and we are assured 
from what we have learnt of Thy love by past 
experience, that if we only trust Thee, aU will be 
well. We know — 

That now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 

Of fall, and everlasting, 
And passionless renown. 

And now we watch and struggle. 

And now we live in hope. 
And Sion in. her anguish 

With Babylon must cope. 

The morning shall awaken. 

The shadows flee away. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
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And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever, and for ever, 

Are clad in robes of white. 

Jesf, in mercy bring us 

To that clear land of rest, 
Who art with GrOD the Fathes, 

And Spibit, ever blest. 
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TWO FOBGOTTKy rCEMS OF CHKISTIAinTY * 



St. Johv, xtL % 27. 

M that day ye shall ask the JMher in My Name; and 
I say not unto you, that I will pray the Father for yom,. 
For the Father Hlmsejfloveth you^ because ye haoe loved 
Me, and haw believed that I came oat from God. 

rriHESB words which occnr in the Gospel for 
"*- the day do not conyey the meaning which at 
first sight they seem to convey. It was not our 
Lord's intention to cast any doubts upon the 
dootrine of His perpetual intercession for us^ to 
refuse us the consolation of believing that our 
fooble purposeless prayers are supplemented by 
the all prevailing memorials of His Passion. 
What He meant His disciples to learn was this^ 

* Preached at S. Matthias, Stoke Newington. 
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that even without His intercession, the Father 
loved them, that even without His supplementing 
their prayers with , the all-powerful argument of 
the Sacrifice of the Cross, the Father would 
grant their requests. And why was this ? " Be- 
cause ye have loved Me, and have behoved that I 
came out from God/' 

Let us take these for the sake of convenience 
in their inverse order. 

'^Because ye have believed that I came out 
from God.'' 

Because ye have faith in My mission, in My 
being what I say I am, because ye recognise Me 
as the Saviour, as the Son of God, who came 
down to die for the sins of the world. 

Oh! what a salutary lesson for us in these days 
is the conclusion we draw from all this, that a 
right faith is essential to acceptance with God. 

The great desideratum ^amongst our modern 
thinkers seems to be, a kind of " happy family " 
of theologians, where all ferocious instincts and 
natural antipathies being eradicated, Jews, Turks, 
Infidels, and Heretics, may live together in peace 
and harmony, all being reduced by coercive mea- 
sures to one dead monotonous level of religious 
thought. But how this inviting prospect is dis- 
pelled by the teachings of the Holy Scripture. As 
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the noonday snn breaks throngh the mists 
hang along the valleys and cling to the nDLonm 
sides, so when the Word of God reveals its 
light, all the specious arg^oments which 
through the influence of dignitaries in high pi 
somewhat clouded our vision and impaired oi 
eyesight, are dissipated at once and for ever. 

Let us, return to our first proposition, rigl 
faith is necessary to acceptance with God. I| 
need not crowd my sermon with texts in proof of) 
this, he who runs may read, and I am not con- 
cerned to maintain this before a Christian 
audience. Let us, accepting it as proved, appl; 
it to our present circumstances. 

The tendency of modem thought undoubtedly 
is to rebel against definiteness, and so dogmatism 
or religion reduced to a definite form, has acquired 
an ugly name, and has become a term of reproach. 
The attack for the present is upon the Creeds,^and 
especially upon that most definite and dogmatic of 
all, the Athanasian Creed. 

Now we can quite understand that people firom 
ignorance, or from an invincible perversity of 
mind, can have conscientious objections to the 
recitation of this Creed in the services of the 
Church, and we can readily allow that along with 
these conscientious objections to the form in which 
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the Creed is cast, may exist a firm belief in the 
substantial truths of its statements. Or even con- 
ceding more, we can quite comprehend that objec- 
tions may lie against certain clauses only of the 
Creed, while the Catholic faith as to the relation- 
ship in which the Theee Peesons of the Blessed 
Trinity stand to one another, and the true doctrine 
as to the Incarnation of our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ, is held by the objector. Thus 
much in all charity we can concede. But we 
must look further than the conscientious objectors, 
and what then forces itself upon us, is this, that 
the position of those who are disturbing and 
agitating the Church upon the matter in ques- 
tion, is somewhat analogous to that of those 
who most conscientiously persecuted the early 
Christians, all the time thinking they were doing 
God service ; and that those who would despoil us 
of our precious inheritance, however conscientious, 
however earnest they may be in the hope of bene- 
fiting the Church, are unwittingly playing into 
the hands of the Churches bitterest enemies. 

In plain words, the real motive of the attack lies 
far back, the assault is really prompted by those 
who are hostile to the Catholic Faith concerning 
the Incarnation and Godhead of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ. It is ]|^o.t the so-called damnatory 
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clauses wliich are so difficult to accept, though to 
those who disbelieve in the eternity of punish- 
ment^ perchance they are not most palateable. 
The clauses to which the original opponents of 
the Creed have the most aversion are those which 
speak of the Divinity of our Lord. This is the 
whole issue of the question. It is the honour, 
the glory of Jesus, which are at stake. And if, 
when the honour of some earthly friend who has 
in times past done us good service, is called in 
question, with hearts full of indignation we repel 
the foul charge and drive the base insinuation 
down the throat of the coward who dares to utter 
it, much more does it behove us to stand up 
boldly to Church dignitaries of whatsoever kind 
and degree, and say — this shall never be, attack 
the honour of my God, and you attack me — drive 
out the true doctrine about Him from the Creeds 
of the Established Church, and you drive out me. 
If you reach Him, it shall be but over my body. 
I will withstand your foolish designs with might 
and main, and all the powers that God has given 
me, shall be used against you, until by God's help, 
the truth shall prevail. 

But now, to come to the second reason of the 
disciples* acceptance with the Father :— 

*^ Because ye have loved Me.*' 
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Because ye have had a deep personal love to Me^ 
because ye have caught from Me the true spirit of 
tny religion. *' Because ye have loved Me/^ 

Have we with our right faith, a personal love to 
our Lord ? 

Let us propose this question to ourselves this 
morning. How do I account for my presence in 
this church? Have I come here because my 
soul has revolted from the grim puritanism, the 
meagre dulness of the Sundays of my youth, and 
because npw that I am free to act for myself, I 
like to gratify my sesthetical tastes by grand 
music, and a service which appeals to my feelings 
and emotions ? Am I here because it is pleasant 
to break the monotony of my every-day life, the 
drudgery and wearisome details of my business, 
by one day of rest and repose spent in a bright 
cheerful church, far from the turmoil of the city ? 
Am I here because I have made religion like other 
things a distraction, and all other sources of 
distraction being shut out from me on the Sun- 
day, I fall back perforce on that which is alone 
left to me ? Is my presence to be accounted for 
by the fact that I am litigious, and delight in 
setting the Privy Council at defiance, or have I 
that feeling which is common to all true-spirited 
Englishmen which constrains me to throw in niy 
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lot with those who are every where spoken against, 
and persecuted, those upon whom the world 
frowns f Of what value is such a service as ours, 
grand, beautiful as it is, if no higher motive 
brings us here ? '^ A dinner of herbs where love 
is, is better than a stalled ox and hatred there- 
with/' One half-hour of real communion and 
fellowship with Jesus in the plainest, ugliest 
building ever fashioned by the hand of man, eked 
out by the barest oeremonial, is better far than 
centuries of attendance in the noblest cathedral 
where the ritual is of the most magnificent and 
glorious description, but the heart of the wor- 
shipper is far far away from the Lord. Oh! 
surely many of you here can say, '^ I have come 
because I love Jesus, because His Presence is to 
me a never failing source of delight, of refresh- 
ii;ient and of strength, because amidst all the 
changes and chances of this mortal life, I wish 
my heart surely there to be fixed, where true joys 
are to be found. I come, because all around 
speaks to me of Jesus, because my soul is lifted 
up in the Sacrament of His love, far above all 
earthly things, and I find Him whom my soul 
loveth. Because, in this church, I shut out the 
discordant sounds of the world's tumult, and my 
soul is wafted by the solemn sweetness of the 
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Benedictus qui venit, the plaintive strains of the 
Agnus Dei, the Angelic rapture of the Gloria in 
excelsis, up to the gates of the heavenly Jeru- 
salem — and I have a blessed foretaste of the joys 
to come/' 

But besides this personal love to our Loed, 
there must be the spirit of love in our dealings 
with our fellow-creatures. We do not want ortho- 
doxy without love. If I come across a man who 
is cold, stiff, distant, reserved, who seems to have 
nought of the milk of human kindness in his 
composition, I am repelled ; and however ortho- 
dox he may be, however great an authority he 
may be considered on matters of mint, anise, and 
cummin ; how particular as to infringing a rubric, 
or breaking the Act of Uniformity; all these 
weighed in the balance against the want of love 
go for nothing. I am driven back upon myself, 
and I begin to question the value of that parti- 
cular phase of religious thought which can pro- 
duce so unlovely a specimen of Christianity. 

Now do not think that such a character is at 
all uncommon amongst us. In times of great 
religious activity, when the different schools of 
thought 'in the Church are separated from one 
another by broad, well-marked lines of demarca- 
tion, along with much zeal and earnestness there 
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is a development of very unlovely qualities. 
There is a tendency to littleness, narrowness, 
bigotry, an intolerance of the opinions of others, 
a want of liberality which leads us to condemn 
those who do not look at things exactly from our 
own standpoint, forgetting what an immense part 
education, early associations, and natural tempera- 
ment play in the formation of religious opinions ; 
we find too frequently an exaggeration of the 
points of difference, and an avoidance of all allu- 
sion to the points of agreement between ourselves 
and other bodies of Christians, and also stiffness, 
pedantry, and a host of minor faults which may 
all be summed up in three words, want of love. 
The early success of Christianity was un- 
doubtedly greatly owing to the personal cha- 
racter of its founders. Our Loed was a model 
of tenderness and gentleness ; S. Peter, although 
his impulsive temperament frequently led him 
astray, yet had a most attractive character. And 
who could know S. Paul without loving him; 
witness the exquisite pathos and love of his 
words to the Corinthains, ^'Behold the third 
time I am ready to come to you, and I will not 
be burdensome to you, for I seek not yours but 
you ; for the children ought not to lay up for the 
parents, but the parents for the children. I will 
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very gladly spend and be spent for you, though 
the more abundantly I love you the less I be 
loved. But be it so ; I did not burden you/^ 
Or see his winmng courtesy to Philemon,- 
'^ Wherefore, though I might be much bold in 
Christ to enjoin thee that which is convenient, 
yet for love's sake I rather beseech thee, being 
such an one as Paul the aged, and now also a 
prisoner of Jesus Cheist/' And all the success- 
ful missionaries of the Catholic Church have 
been men of such winning, attractive natures as 
this. Lightniug and thunder clear the atmos- 
phere, but the dew which comes silently- and 
imperceptibly in the night, and the gentle rain 
make the grass to grow and the flowers to 
rejoice. 

But love, too, has its power and its dignity. 
It ^oes not cry peace when there is no peace, 
or prophesy smooth things— that would be indif- 
ference or hypocrisy ; it is not afraid to denounce 
evil in the sternest tones, that would be insipidity. 
Witness Our Loed's denunciations of the Phari- 
sees : '' Woe unto you. Scribes and Pharisees, 
hypocrites;" and St. Pj^uI's withstanding St. 
Peter with all his great influence, when he was 
inconsistent. See what the Apostle of love, St. 
John himself, says, ^^If there come any unto 
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youj and bring not this doctrine^ receive him not 
into yonr honse^ neither bid him Gk)d speed/' 

The upshot of all we have been saying is this 
— Hold the Catholic Faith in its integrity; do 
not give up one jot or onB tittle of it at the 
solicitations or threatenings of any man .however 
great his eminence; bat while you keep the 
Catholic Faith^ whole and nndefiled^ be sure 
above all things that your Faith is a Faith that 
worketh by Love. 
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EASTEE EVEN IN THE GARDEN. 

A MEDITATION. 

i^NCB more, dear brethren, we meet in the 
" garden of S. Joseph, where our Lobd is 
lying in the calm sleep of death. Once more 
we come to Him with our Easter Even greeting, 
" Arise, my love, my fair one, and come away. 
O my dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in 
the secret places of the stairs, — let me see thy 
countenance, let me hear thy voice ; for sweet is 
thy voice, and thy countenance is comely.^' 

The storm of yesterday, with its tumult and 
wild excitement, with its outbursts of popular 
fury, its blasphemies, its malice, its refined 
cruelty, prolonged even to the last great death 
agony, has passed away* AU is quietude and 
peace. The sky is clear now, and the evening 
stars look down with their soft tremulous light 
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upon a guilty earth ; the gentle evening breeze 
passes amidst the flowers which cluster around 
the tomb of Jesus^ and diffiises their fragrance 
even to where we are standing. We are on the 
eve of a great mystery — a grand revelation, a 
glorious proclamation of the truth — that death is 
swallowed up in victory. The signs of Lent have 
passed away. Easter flowers are around us, 
Easter thoughts are in our hearts ; but still we 
are lingering in the garden, still our eyes are 
straying to that distant comer where is lying the 
torn, emaciated Body of Our Loed, in its quiet 
sleep of death. 

Let our thoughts then, to-night, take their 
colour from our surroundings, from the spot in 
which we find ourselves. 

First of all, there is the retrospect of yesterday. 
There is the recollection of those three hours passed 
either in Church or the solitude of our chambers, 
when we stood by His Cross and watched His awful 
sufferings* We saw the Roman soldiers with 
their cruel hands nail him so brutally to the 
Cross, and the first words of love came from His 
lipa : '' Father, forgive them, for they know not 
what they do.'' And now we view Him raised 
up on high, a spectacle to angels and to men, 
become a curse for us by hanging on a tree j and 
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while the holy women and the beloved disciple 
stand watching afar off^ His enemies come very 
near to Him^ and with the most refined cruelty 
taunt Him with His impotence. ''He saved 
others, himself he cannot save ;'' and the very 
thieves crucified with Him swell the torrent of 
mockery until, convinced by the voice of con- 
science, one of them cries for mercy, and the 
second utterance of love issues from the Cross* 
'* Verily, verily, I say unto thee, this day shalt thou 
be with me in Paradise." Once again it is love 
— love oblivious of its own sufferings — ^which 
speaks and entrusts the bereaved mother to the 
beloved* disciple. Then tha agonies accumulate, 
and, nature, sorrowing with her God, is clothed 
with a mantle of mourning, and darkness comes 
over the earth ; and as the great tide of human 
sin rises higher and higher, until it almost over- 
whelms the Sin-bearer, spiritual darkness closes 
over His soul ; then comes that awful dereliction 
— that mysterious feeling of desolation — that 
sense of estrangement from God, which forced, 
as it were, from the unwilling lips of Christ that 
piteous cry, '' My God ! my God ! why hast Thou 
forsaken me ?" Then, as if the climax of agony 
had not been reached, spiritual sufferings are 
augmented by physical sufferings j the poor. 
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parched^ emaciated body^ drained of its life-bloody 
thirsts. And now the voice cries ont^ '^It is 
fini&hed/' The sacrifice has been offered. The 
soffering has been consummated; the work of 
atonement has been wrought oat ; the measm*e 
of the world's iniquity has been filled up. It is 
finished ; and then escape the closing words— 
the last utterance of the human life of Jesus— 
" Father, into Thy hands I commit my Spirit/' 
As we looked on all this yesterday, brethren, 
not as mere spectators — ^not as those who were 
excited by word-painting, or by a vivid descrip- 
tion of a scene of physical suffering, but as 
Christians, sorrowing with their Lobd — what 
were our feelings ? Was not one thought para- 
mount above all others ? I am the cause of all 
this. It was I who placed the spikes in the 
soldiers' hands, and caused them to inflict those 
heavy blows which nailed my Savioub to the 
Cross. It was I who taunted Him with such 
refined cruelty. It was I who plaited that crown 
of thorns. Those were my sins, my shortcomings, 
my transgressions, that weighed so heavily upon 
Him, that deprived Him of the comfort of His 
Father's love, that finally broke His suffering 
heart. Ah ! brethren, ere we leave Calvary, take 
one look at that Cross,, and there learn the full 
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measure of your guilt — there fathom the depths 
of your iniquity. 

But now all i& over. The crowd has dispersed; 
the Sacred Body is lowered from the Cross, and 
under the loving ministrations of the Holy Women 
is wrapped in white linen and surrounded by sweet 
perfumes, is laid in the garden sepulchre at peace 
and at rest. Is not the atmosphere of that garden 
full of peace, full of consolation, full of comfort ? 

As I look upon the dead Body of my God— 
as I confess with tears that I had a part in 
His crucifixion — still is my soul ftdl of sweet 
heavenly joy and peace. *' Consummatum est." 
^' It is finished.^' My sins have been laid upon 
Him, the chastisement of my peace was upon Him, 
and with His stripes I have been healed. Each 
Pierced Hand and Foot cry to the Father for pity 
on me. Each Precious Drop of Blood conveys a 
message of forgiveness to my soul. That Wounded 
side ofiers a haven of rest, a Zoar whither I may 
flee. All, all around me tells me I am forgiven, 
I am pardoned, that the Gross has met the full 
measure of my iniquity, that the Precious Blood 
is my most perfect plea; and that, as in a garden 
death first came into the world, so in this garden 
I and all sinners like me have passed from death 
into eternal life. 
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Oh, brethren, do you feel this, and feeling this 
do you realise the truth of the prophetic utter- 
ance of Christ, '' I, if I be lifted up, will draw all 
men unto me V^ Do you feel the constraining 
influence of the love of Ghbist, drawing you 
nearer and nearer to Himself, lifting you up above 
all earthly love, all earthly aflfections, transform- 
ing you within and without, and enabling you, as 
you gaze into the chamber of death, and see his 
mangled Form, His lustreless Byes, His gaping 
Wounds, to say, " He loved me and gave Himself 
for me. He loved me with a deep personal devoted 
love, henceforth I live not for myself, but for 
Him?" And here, too, in this garden, we 
approach the dead in Christ. Ah! we have 
had our pleasant gardens, where many precious 
flowers once bloomed, flowers of hope, of love, of 
joy, of sympathy and afiection, flowers full of frag- 
rance, full of sweetness, whither we would come 
out of the din and turmoil of life and be at rest. 
But soon we found that there was a sepulchre 
in the garden — as the bright flowers withered 
away, and the leaves fell oflF the trees beneath the 
wintry blasts, there stood revealed in all its 
gl^om and sombreness, the sepulchre of death. 
Ah I truly, in the midst of life, we have found we 
are in death. There are vacant chairs in the 
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family circle, there are memories lingering in our 
hearts, there are recollections of days of joy and 
happiness which on earth will never come back to " 
us, and which are associated with thoughts of 
those who are gone. Gone, as we trust, not for 
ever, not to entire forgetfulness, not to a realm 
of blank despair. Ah, no ! not if they have fallen 
asleep in Jesus. 

These Easter flowers around us, teach us a 
beautiful lesson. After the death and torpor of 
winter, a few rays of genial sunshine fall upon 
the sleeping earth, and then life, as it were, springs 
out of the grave ; so too, we, while watching 
to-night in the garden of death, expect on Easter 
mom to see the sepulchre thrown open, and the 
Resurrection and the Life to issue therefrom. 
And, as we have been sacramentally buried with 
Christ, so in Him shall we all be made alive. If 
we have but patience to watch to the early dawn 
of the great Easter Day, the summons will come » 
to us, and to all those dear friends who are now 
asleep in Jesus, ''Rise up, my love, my fair one, 
and come away. For, lo ! the winter is past, the 
rain is over and gone. The flowers appear on 
the earth, the time of the singing of birds is 
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our 
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land. The fig-tree putteth forth her green figs^ 
and the vines with the tender grape give a goq/d 
smell. Arise^ my love^ my fair one, and come 
away/' 



THE END. 



